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PEEFACE. 



Encouraged by the welcome which has been 
accorded to our first little work, "The Morte 
Stone," we venture to publish another volume of 
friendly warnings and appeals to the young. 

May many Ramblers cease their wanderings, and 
many of the Forgetfuls abandon their gardens, and 
be led by the Good Shepherd to take shelter in his 
peaceful fold ! 

All thus favoured will indeed carry precious 
"Treasure in their Sacks/' 

Blackheaih, 1884. 
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THE SACK 
AND ITS TREASURE. 




CUE God, and the God of your father, 
hath given you treasure in your sacks." 
This was the memorable reply given by 
the Egyptian steward to Joseph's brethren, who 
had been telling him about the money which 
each man had found tied up in the mouth of 
his sack upon their return from their former 
visit to Egypt. 

The stewajrd^s kindly words doubtless gave 
comfort to the perplexed brethren, and the 
fact of their being recorded in the page of 
Holy Writ is sufficient to prove that there is in 
them " a deep which coucheth beneath," which 
will yield instruction thiQ\ig\i iS\. ^'^'^^ ^'l^&xs^^* 
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Tbexe asefew thiiigB in the world, however 
mdaa and inAgmficant ihejr may appear, bnt 
what may ocmrej to iu many profitable and 
instmetiye leaaons. In the Book of Proverbs 
we are tanght to learn from such little things 
ai the antSy the conies, the locnst, and even the 
greatly deqnsed spider (Frov. xxx. 24). 

There if an interesting story told of a certain 
captive, who, when being dragged along at the 
chariot wheel of his conqueror, was observed to 
keep his eye fixed upon the spokes of the 
wheel as they slowly revolved, and when asked 
why he did so, he replied, " Don't you per- 
ceive that the spokes which go down are sure 
to come up again t'" The wheel had spoken to 
the prisoner, and led him to hope that, although 
he was now down in the depths of trouble, yet 
time^ with its revolution guided by an unerring 
Providence, would some day bring him up 
again into a position far more happy and con- 
genial to his feelings. 

If, then, chariot wheels, spiders, locusts, 
conieSi ants, and many other things, insigni- 
ficant in themselves, can teach us important 
truthS) surely something may be learned from 
such a common thing as a sack, 

Samaon, at his marriage feast, put to his 
(Henda the following riddle: ^*Out of the 
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eater oame forth meat, and out of the strong one 
came forth sweetness." But his companions 
would never have discovered the solution had 
it not been for the treachery of Samson's wife. 

In order to throw light upon our present 
subject, we might also put forth the following 
riddle : Why k our body like a Back ? 

Probably to many the answer to this question 
may prove plain and simple, but for the benefit 
of those that cannot easily solve the mystery, 
we submit the following solution : — 

There is something in the make of a sack that 
bears some resemblance to the human body. 
In forming a sack the manufacturer takes a 
vast number of strands of yam, which he 
weaves together in a masterly manner, causing 
each strand to exactly fit into its proper place, 
in order that it may perform the duty required, 
till at length the sack is completed. 

The great Creator of our body has also taken 
a vast number of strands, consisting of 240 
bones, 450 muscles, a large number of tendons, 
some millions of nerves, and a marvellous net- 
work of veins, which he has woven together in 
such a manner as only a God could pos- 
sibly have done, making each strand to fit 
into its right place, and perform its proper 
office, covering the whole with two skins. 
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the outside one of which is punctured with 
little pores, which are so numerous and 
closely placed to each other that it is impossible 
to insert between them the point of the finest 
needle. Then there are the wonderful organs 
of sight, hearing, and speech, each of which 
contains mechanisms of the most wonderful 
construction. How marvellous, too, is the 
action of the heart, beating continually at the 
rate of 4,000 beats every hour, causing at each 
pulsation one ounce of blood to be propelled 
through the heart ; and it is computed that a 
quantity of blood equal to the whole mass in 
the human body passes through the heart four- 
teen times in every hour. And no less wonder- 
ful, too, is the construction of the brain, the 
lungs, and other internal organs. 

*' How poor, how rich, how abject, how august, 
How complicatei how wonderful is man ! " 

It was an examination of the various parts 
of man's sack (body), and the admirable skill 
with which they are woven together, which 
brought Galen, the great physician, upon his 
knees in adoration of the wisdom with which 
the whole is contrived, and incited him to chal- 
lenge anyone, after one hundred years' study, 
to show how the least fibre could have been 
more oommodiously placed, either for use or 
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beauty. And doubtless, as long as the world 
lasts, genius and diligence will be discovering 
firesh proofs that we are " fearfully and won- 
derfully made/' and demonstrating clearly that 
the Hand whioh made us must be divine. 
How true the words of the poet's song— 

*' Strange that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ! " 

But we might perhaps be allowed to alter these 
lines, in order to make them fit in with our 
present subject, and render them — 

Straoge that a sack of thousand strings 
Should keep in wear so long ! 

There is something, too, in the frailty of a 
sack which resembles our body. When a sack 
is in use, it is surprising how easily it may be 
injured by a trifling accident, or how quickly it 
wears into a hole ; and if the damage thus 
caused is not speedily rectified, it quickly grows 
worse and worse, till at length the sack is past 
mending. But even supposing the damage is 
repaired, how speedily another rent requires 
attention, and then another, till, after a lapse 
of time, the stuff becomes so rotten that further 
patching is quite useless, and eventually it 
returns to the dust, from which indeed ii 
originally came. 
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But our bodies are without doubt far more 
frail than even a sack; for a momentaiy acci- 
dent, a . breath of infected air, a mistaken 
draught, an overheated room, or a wintrj wind, 
may in an instant lay the body low, and, if a 
remedy is not speedily forthcoming, may prove 
sufficient to terminate our lives, and launch our 
souls into et^mity • But even if for a time our 
sacks should be successfully patched, eventually^ 
through the decay of nature, tiie doctor's art 
fails, and the poor tabernacle returns to the 
dust. 

^^ All flesh is grass," are words often reiterated 
in the page of truth. How frail then is man, 
to have no more si^ngth or stability than a 
blade of grass. And, as if this was not sufficient 
to show his frailty, it is also said, ^' And all the 
glory of man i| as the flower of grass " (1 Peter 
i. 24). Who has not gathered a blade of grass 
when in full flower, and, even as one plucked 
it, the bloom has been scattered upon the ground 
or carried away by the wind ? ThuSj a mar- 
vellous emblem of mail's frailty is given to us 
in this simple Scripture illustration, wh^ein — 

^* The young, the strong, the wise, the great, 
May see themselves but grass." 

"What is our life? " asked the apostle Jam^ ; 
and very Btnking is the comparison which is 
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given for mi answer : ^Mt is even a vapour, that 
appeareth for a litUe while and then vanishes 
away." Well might the Psabnist pray, " Lord, 
make me know mine end, and the measure of 
my days, what it is ; that I may know how 
frail I am " (Psa. xxxix. 4). 

In the emptiness of the sack, we can also 
trace a resemblanoe to our body. 

How entirely dependent is a sack upon some 
one to fill it, otherwise it remains empty and 
useless. Our body is equally dependent upon 
the Gtreat God of Providenoe, to daily fill it 
with His mercies ; and where he has done so, 
surely gratitude and thanksgiving should fill 
our hearts. But some, however, there are, who 
are not so highly favoured. It may be said of 
the blind, the deaf, the dumb, the lame, the 
idiot, the hungry, and the naked, that their 
sacks are not quite foil or complete in every 
part. 

Upon one occasion a gentleman was walking 
down the street of a town in Bedfordshire, 
when he was somewhat astonished at seeing 
an arm chair, in which a woman was sitting, 
walking down the street. The chair was 
propelled on its course by its occupant, pulling 
first at one arm and then at the other, by which 
means it was made to walk, in x^VVi^Qt ^ y\\I\ii% 
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fashioiiy whereyer its owner wished to go. This 
was oertainly a primitiye mode of locomotion ; 
especially when compared with the comfortable 
carriages in which many cripples and invalids 
in the present day are enabled to propel them- 
selves along. Yet it was a boon to the poor 
woman, for it enabled her to perform many 
little outings, from which, otherwise, she would 
have been debarred. But however novel the 
performance, the sight was sad, and filled the 
visitor's heart with gratitude for the pair of 
sound legs by which he was enabled to perform 
his joumeyings. How tnie it is that a sight 
of others' miseries often makes hard and mur- 
muring hearts thankful, and contented with 
their lot. 

Sadi, the Persian poet, said, "He never 
felt his lot hard but once, when his feet were 
bare and he had no money to buy shoes ; but 
he met a man without feet, and became con- 
tented with his lot." 

It is not every one that is able to look at his 
or her blessings with such a sense of gratitude 
as did the little girl of a poor woman, whoj 
one winterly night, was laid asleep in the comer 
of a draughty room, when her mother, to make 
the child more comfortable, took a cellar door 
from its hinges, and placed it across the corner^ 
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in order to keep off the wind. The little girl 
notioing what her kind mother had done, 
looked up with sweet simplicity, and said, 
'^Mother, what do those little girls do who 
haven't got a cellar door to keep off the 
draught ?•* 

The Treasure in the Sack to which we must 
now refer, was twofold, gold and wheats which 
are rightly reckoned the most valuable treasures 
the world produces. 

What pain, labour, and anxiety, will men 
subject themselves to, in order to obtain gold ; 
and anyone that possessed a sack filled with 
this yellow treasure, would doubtless consider 
himself quite wealthy. Yet each person pos- 
sesses in his sack (body) a treasure of infinitely 
greater value than any amount of gold ; yea, a 
priceless treasure, in comparison of which 
countless worlds are as nothing. 

When God made Adam from the dust, he 
lay upon the ground, with bis sack complete in 
every respect ; yet, lacking this treasure. But 
presently, God breathed into him the breath of 
life, and then he became possessed of an 
immortal principle, a soul^ a treasure of inestim- 
able value. 

The worth of the soul has been forcibly set 
forth by an illustration (see frontispiece), which 
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represents a pair of balances, in one side of 
which is placed a globe, setting forth the world 
with all its honours, pleasures, wealth, and 
riches; while in the other side is placed one soul, 
which, it is needless to say, in worth easily 
weighs down the bulky globe with all its 
appendages. Indeed, ^* If the globe was one 
mass of the purest gold — ^if the stars were so 
many jewels of the finest order — ^if the moon 
were a diamond, and the sun a ruby, they are 
all less than nothing, when compared with the 
infinite value of the soul." How pointed are 
the words of Him who spake as never man 
spake, '^ What shall it profit a man, if he gain 
the whole world and lose his own soul P or what 
shall a man give in exchange for his soul ? " 

" I weighed the earth — its wealth untold, 
Its vales of green and hills of gold ; 
The mines of many a far-off land, 
With treasures hid beneath the sand ; 
The monarch's crown and costly gems 
(The scale moved not for diadems) ; 
The heights of fortune and of fame ; 
The glory of a noble name. 

^^ Kext came the sciences ; and then 
The pleasures of the sons of men ; 
With all the eminence that art, 
Or skill, or learning can impart ; 
And lastly, all designed or done 
By mortal man beneath the sun — 
Against all these I weighed my soul, 
And found it far outweighed the whole. " 

W. W. 
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Where valuable treasures are to be founds 
robbers as a rule are not far distant ; oonse- 
quently, travellers carrying gold and precious 
stones usually take due precautions, lest they 
should be robbed or otherwise deprived of their 
valuables. Yet how few consider the dangerous 
position in which their souls are placed, or 
tiie fierce robbers who for many centuries have 
been highly successful in their infamous traffic, 
and who are still prowling about seeking for 
more plunder. 

Bobber Sin has long been known as a bold 
and hardened fellow, and fabulous is the 
amount of soul treasure that he has stolen from 
the sacks of careless and unwary travellers. 
The following sad and awful story will give 
one instance of the havoc wrought by this 
unfeeling robber. 

A boy, whom we will call George, was the only 
son of a godly woman. From his early child- 
hood he was taken regularly to the House of God. 
He was taught to reverence the minister of 
the Gospel, to bring home on his memory 
the words of the text ; and many a hearty 
prayer did his poor mother bestow on her 
darling boy* 

At the time he was ten years of age hi& 
father died, and his mother was left a wido^^ 
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ia rather straitened circumstances. By strict 
economy, however, and by denying herself 
many a comfort for his sake, she gave George 
a good plain education. And sometimes the 
widow hoped that her prayers and anxious 
wishes would be realized, and that George by 
turning out well would repay her for all her 
trouble. But others could see, though his 
mother appeared to be in a great measure blind 
to his faults, that he was inclined to be obsti- 
nate, and had acquired a rough way of answer- 
ing his mother. Even her tender inquiries 
after his health and comfort were often met 
with a pouting lip and a sullen look. The 
widow did not, or would not, see his faults, and 
suffered him, in most things, to have his own 
way. If he chose to stay from school, or to 
demand money to spend foolishly, his poor 
mother had not sufficient decision of char- 
acter to deny him his requests, right or 
wrong. 

Friends looked on, and trembled for the 
future; but the widow was hurt if any one 
interfered. " Her boy was only like all boys," 
she would say, '^ and thank God he was given 
to no vice at present.*' I think I hear the very 
sound of her voice now as she repeated these 
TFordB. ^^ What I" said the Mend, to whom 
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they were addressed, " is it not a vice to climb 
over garden walls, and steal the apples ? " — 
*'0h, a mere boyish trick," said the widow ; *'all 
boys will do such things ; he does not know the 
harm of it ! " Soon after this, a greengrocer 
in the neighbourhood brought Qeorge to his 
mother, charging him with stealing fruit from 
his shop. The widow would not believe one- 
half of what the man alleged against her child ; 
but thinking there might be some truth in it, 
she took George aside, and talked very properly 
to him. With a bold face he denied the crime, 
made up a good story, and the widow believed 
it ; and no more notice was taken. 

Q-eorge was now growing bold in sin. Slyly 
and secretly he often gratified his wishes by 
dishonesty. He was a sharp clever boy ; and 
having generally wit enough to cover his ill 
practices, he persevered in them with very little 
fear or compunction. Soon, however, public dis- 
grace was to overtake him. Various articles and 
sums of money were missed in his school ; strict 
search and investigation were made, and G-eorge 
and some other wicked boys were proved to be 
,tho thieves. He, with the rest, was turned 
out of school, despised and disgraced among 
his companions, and looked upon as a bad boy 
by the neighbourhood . 
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His mother was now forced to a reluctant 
acknowledgment of her son's guilt. She took 
him to her pastor, and related, with an almost 
broken heart, the story of his guilt. She left 
him with the minister, who was an excellent 
and judicious man. He took George up into 
his study, and set before him the great sin of 
which he had been guilty in the sight of G-od. 
He proved to him how wicked his heart must 
be ; and how strong the temptations of Satan, 
to have led him thus, for the sake of a little 
paltry gratification, to sin against God, to bow 
down his poor mother's soul with deep anguish, 
and to pursue the road to eternal destruction ! 
"What, George," said the minister, "would 
become of you, should God call you to die before 
you leave this room P It is only for Him to 
witlihold His sustaining power, and you drop 
dead in a moment. How could you appear 
before God in your present state, guilty by 
nature, guilty by practice, and never having 
sought a Saviour P Go on t enjoy the sweets 
of sin for a season t Go after your bad com- 
panions ; delight in their daring ways, their 
wicked words ; learn their habits ; but remem- 
ber, God will bring you to account for these 
things. Be sure your sin will find you out ; 
and 08 sure as the wages of sin is death, unless 
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you are brought to repent, eternal death will 
be your portion." 

George here burst into a passionate flood of 

tears ; he wrung his hands ; he sobbed out that 

he was indeed s^rry — that he never never would 

do so again. '* Stay," said the minister, " your 

wicked heart has deoeived you already. How 

can you trust it again ? How do you know that 

you shall not again be tempted, and again fallP 

Those alone are safe whom God keeps. You 

do well to sorrow over sin, but know from your 

past life, and from God's Word, that your heart 

is desperately wioked, and not to be trusted ; 

and only as long as God affords you strength 

are you safe. But still means are yours. Forsake 

your bad companions ; never be seen with them 

again ; read your Bible ; and beg of God to 

keep you from every temptation." These things, 

and many more, the good minister endeavoured 

to impress upon George's mind. He then 

kneeled down with him and prayed, and told 

him he would often pray for him. He also 

bade him prove to the world that, by the 

blessing of God, a thievish boy might turn out 

at last an honest and upright man. He urged 

upon him the necessity of repentance for his 

sin, and the atonement of Christ for the pardon 

of his sin, and the grace oi QiO^ *Ccka ^^^^ 
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Spirit to enable him to lead a new and holy 
life. 

George went from the good minister's pre- 
sence. But it is to be feared that his tears, 
his repentance, were like the morning cloud 
and the early dew. At first, he was ashamed 
to be seen — every one seemed to stare upon 
him aa a thief. But this wore off; he ventured 
to look people in the face again ; his sense of 
guilt passed away ; he began to forget the 
minister's good advice ; and his mother soon 
found tiiat the only way to keep him from 
his wicked associates was to send him from 
home. 

A tradesman, a good man, was prevailed 
upon to take him as an apprentice. The eyes 
of a neighbourhood who knew of his crimes 
were now no longer upon him. His mother 
was far away, and the good minister could no 
long^ watch over him. He soon found that 
wicked companions were to be obtained near 
his present home. George was now a tall fine- 
looking youth ; and he began to observe that 
his present associates were mostly dressed in ja 
very different style from what he had been 
accustomed to. He wished, and by every 
means in his power endeavoured, to imitate 
them ; but the watchfrd eye of a vigilant 
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master was upon him. He detested the yoke 
of bondage which this good man's strict habits 
and frequent warnings placed upon- his unruly 
nature. The master checked him for wearing 
any dress unsuitable to his station, would suffer 
no late hours to be kept, insisted on his being 
present morning and evening at family wor- 
ship, and on his attending public worship on 
the Lord's Day. Yef, with all this vigilant 
attention on the part of the master, there were 
opportunities found by George to mingle with 
gay profligate young men, to indulge in wicked 
pleasures, which often entailed expenses beyond 
what the purse of Greorge could honestly meet. 
Old habits acquired their ascendancy, and some 
valuables belonging to his master were very 
artfully purloined, to meet the calls of the card- 
table and the dice-box. 

The master was a severe man. He called 
George into his room, and charged him with 
the offence, recapitulating all the circumstances 
which had been discovered, and set before him 
his fully-proved guilt George was covered 
with shame; he could not open his mouth to 
offer an excuse ; he stood dumb and confounded. 
"Pity for your widowed mother," said the 
master, " alone deters me from giving you up 
to the law. You know that 1 aixi Vo^ ^\3lv2^^ 
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too severe, to be (rifled with. Go! never let 
me see your face again ! George fled from his 
presence and went home to his mother, to fill 
her heart with fresh grief, and to fix upon her 
mind an awful foreboding of the issue of his 
conduct. 

But I must hasten to the conclusion: one 
more scene of guilt, and his cup is full. You 
may suppose, dear reader, the constant misery 
of the widow's mind when she found that her 
only earthly hope, her beloved boy, was deaf 
to admonition ; that he despised warning ; or, 
if he seemed for a moment to give heed to 
good counsel, it passed away, and again he was 
tbund running headlong the downward road. 

It was a very long time before a situation 
could be found for George. He had not quite 
finished his time as an apprentice, and was 
therefore not master of his business. However, 
at last, he obtained a place as journeyman in 
the same line to which he had been accustomed. 
His poor mother's hopes again revived. 
George made her many flattering promises^ 
that now he would stick to work steadily, 
would not form bad habits, or get intimate with 
low or profane companions. But alas, alas ! 
poor George might for a moment feel ; but his 
heart was unchanged, he loved the ways of 
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sin, and after them he would go. His new 
situation was a great way from where his 
mother lived, and in a place which afforded 
many more temptations than he had yet ex* 
perienced. He found himself in a great mea** 
sure his own master; he had regular wages 
coming in, and could spend his money and a 
considerable portion of his time just as he 
pleased. Some young men of the same stamp 
as those who had formerly been a curse to him, 
rallied round him; allured him first by one 
bait, and then by another — sometimes to ac- 
company them to the theatre, sometimes to 
sing with them, which often proved an excuse 
for a drinking party, sometimes to the gaming 
table, and too often to scenes of riot and guilt 
with which I hope no reader of this will ever 
be acquainted. They so completely drew him 
in, and his own wicked heart so easily was led 
astray, that he was soon noted as the leader in 
the profane jest, the Sunday water-party, on 
the race-ground, in the boxing-match, and 
games of chance. His dress, and other ex- 
pensive habits, added to all this, soon called for 
more money than his irregular attention to 
business would supply. Satan seemed now to 
mark his prey. He saw him graduaUy ripened 
in sin, and wove for him a bh^q '^\3AsJii ^x^-h^ 
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his swift destruction. George was pressed for 
money, his extravagance having led him to 
contract heavy debts. His master sent him at 
this juncture to make alterations in the shop of 
a tradesman. George watched him while he 
received a large amoimt of cash, and saw him 
deposit it in the till. Night came, and, having 
previously concerted his wicked design, he 
broke open the shop and secured the money, 
with which he attempted to escape, but was 
discovered, imprisoned, found guilty, and sen* 
tenced to be transported for life. 

The tidings soon reached his mother, and 
almost drove her to distraction. Her first 
request was to be taken to her miserable son. 
It was dark when she arrived at the prison. 
She was admitted ; a long gloomy passage led 
her to his dismal cell, the bolt was driven back, 
and she saw her wretched son ! All the past 
rushed upon her mind ; she remembered her 
toil and care for him in childhood; she remem- 
bered when he used to stand at her knees and 
lisp his simple rhymes from "Watts's Divine 
Songs ; when she had denied herself many 
a comfort that he might be fed, and clothed, 
and taught, and placed out respectably. She 
felt that her idol had brought her to shame, 
and Ml down in a swoon by his side* 
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Several miserable interviews were temdnated 
by the removal of G-ebrge to the vessel whioh 
was to oonvey him to the place of his destina- 
tion in a foreign land. 

The ship sailed, and George was carried 
away, the impenitent and sallen victim of his 
own wicked practices. 

The first tidings whioh reached the miserable 
mother were that her son was dead. From this 
time the afflicted woman took to her bed. Her 
heart waa broken ;^ she feared that her son's 
soul was lost for ever. The sorrow was too 
heavylfor her ; it sank her in the grave. She 
died with these words on her lips, "I trust 
I am going to God, but Geoi^e will not be 
there." 

Bobber Pkaaurey in appearance, is strikingly 
different to his brother and companion, Sin ; 
for instead of being bold and repulsive^ there 
is something winning and enticing about him. 
But he is none the less dangerous for all this ; 
indeed, he baits his hooks so cleverly, that few 
become aware of their danger till they havo 
swallowed his dainty meats. Should he find 
his victim longing for water, as did Captain 
Sisera long years ago, he at once ofiers him 
milk, yea, serves it up in a lordly dish (Judges 
iv. 21) ; but, alas ! the death-dei^imvi \«cX.-^\s!l 
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is not far distant. like Joab, too, he may pre- 
tend to give his brother Amasa a kiss of love, 
while at the same time he plunges a dagger 
under the fifth rib (2 Sam. xx. 9, 10). 

The celebrated Rowland Hill was once greatly 
surprised to observe a number of pigs following 
a butcher along the streets, and readily entering 
the place where they were to be killed. In 
reply to his inquiries, the butcher solved the 
mystery by explaining that he carried with him 
a bag of beans, some of which he dropped from 
time to time, and the foolish pigs, in their 
anxiety to gain possession of the coveted beans, 
readily followed the man to their own destruc- 
tion. The beans which old Bobber Pleasure 
drops are as greedily devoured by his willing 
followers, the consequences of which are sad 
in the extreme. 

When yoimg David was watching his father's 
flock in the wilderness, sometimes a fierce lion 
would come pouncing down upon his flock, 
while at another time a himgry bear would 
quietly place its paws round a little lamb, as if 
about to give it a gentle hug ; but the paw of 
the bear was as dangerous to the lamb as was 
the mouth of the lion, and in either case the 
lamb would have perished had not brave David 
been at hand to help. 
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Eobber Sin usually comes pouncing down 
upon his victim, just as a fierce lion springs at 
a lamb. Robber Pleasure, on the other hand, 
comes more quietly, with a gentle hug ; but 
both are equally dangerous, and will prove 
fatal to their victims, if One " mighty to save" 
is not at hand to deliver. 

We have next to consider T}ie Wheat Treasure 
in the Sack, Of the two treasures in the sacks 
of Joseph's brethren, most will admit that the 
wheat was of more value than the gold. 

A traveller upon one occasion passing through 
the deserty felt himself in danger of perishing 
from want of food and water. He pushed on, 
however, and at length reached a well which 
contained just sufficient water to quench his 
thirst ; and as he observed signs of a recent 
encampment near the well, he at once began 
hunting about, hoping to find something that 
might have been cast away which would serve 
to reUeve his hunger. Presently his search was 
rewarded by the discovery of a bag, in which 
he could feel something hard. He at once 
thought that it probably contained nuts or 
dates; but upon opening it he found the contents 
to be a string of pearls. So great was his dis- 
appointment that he threw the valuables away in 
i^gust, exclaiming as he did so, ^^ Only pearls.^' 



84 TflE SACK AND ITS TREASURE. 

This anecdote will serve to illustrate how 
greatly wheat exceeds in value even gold, silver, 
or precious stones. 

When Jesus was upon earth he compared 
himself to " a grain of wheat " (John xii. 24), 
and at another time he said, " I am the Bread 
of Life" (John vi. 35). What better figure 
could He have chosen to set forth the great 
truth that, just as literal wheat made into 
bread becomes the mainstay of the natural life 
of the body, so Christ, who is the Living 
Bread, can alone maintain the life of the soul. 

When we consider the various vicissitudes 
through which a grain of wheat passes before 
it becomes bread, we have a lively figure of the 
Bufferings of Christ. It has to endure biting 
winds, nipping frosts, and burning suns, to be 
followed later on by reaping, thrashing, grind- 
ing, and baking in a fiery oven, and then it is 
ready for food. How severe were the persecu- 
tions, tribulations, temptations, and agonizings 
through which Jesus passed, in order that He 
might become the true Bread of Life to 
perishing souls. 

Jesus, then, is the other treasure represented 
by the wheat, and every heaven-bound traveller 
carries Christ in his sack (body). Each person 
bom into this world possesses a soul treasure, 
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but only those who are bom again by the 
Spirit possess Christ ; and wherever He once 
takes up His abode, there he abides, never more 
to depart, and becomes the Saviour, the Ghiide, 
the Protector, and the Friend of that soul for 
time and for eternity. 

When Ignatius, the early Christian martyr, 
was brought before Trajan, the Emperor asked 
him his name, when he replied : " I am Igna- 
tius, the God-bearer, for I carry God in me." 
At this answer the Emperor laughed, and said, 
" Let him be thrown to the wild beasts." That 
a frail and feeble man, who could be torn to 
pieces by a lion, carried God in his body, was 
a mystery far too great for the wise and prudent 
Trajan to believe or understand, but which is 
known to be a blessed truth by even a babe in 
the school of Christ. 

How often is foolish youth tempted to 
think that if they have Christ in their sack 
they are likely to be less happy than when 
following the vanities of the world ; not realiz- 
ing the fact that earthly pleasures can never 
give perfect happiness^ while the possession of 
Christ gives joy unspeakable and full of glory. 

Would a traveller journeying an unknown 
and dangerous road^ carrjdng with him an 
immense treasure, enjoy his journey the less 
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for having with him a powerful and loving 
friend, whom he was certain would guide him 
right, and protect him from every foe ? 

Would a voyager upon a stormy sea, sailing 
along a rock-bound coast, enjoy that voyage the 
less if he knew there was on board an unsinkable 
lifeboat, which, when danger arose, would 
surely save him from a watery grave ? 

"Would a person dwelling in a house likely 
to be destroyed by fire, feel less safe or happy 
if he knew he had upon the premises a never- 
failing fire-escape, that would surely rescue him 
in a time of danger P 

Away, then, with such a thought, that a 
Christian who carries double treasure in his 
sack — an immortal soul, and Christ the Saviour 
of that soul — is less happy than a person whose 
unsaved soul is in danger at any moment of 
passing into a never-ending eternity, there 
to endure for ever the pimishment due for his 
numerous sins. 

'^ To lose our wealth is much, 
To lose our health is more, 
To lose our soul is such a loss 
As no man can restore." 

The treasure which Joseph's brethren found 
in their sacks was bestowed by G-od. Hence 
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said Joseph's steward, "Tour God, and the 
God of your father, has given you treasure in 
your sacks." God, therefore, is the generous 
benefactor, who bestows all treasure, whether 
of a temporal or spiritual oharater, as a free 
gift. 

Tradesmen will not sell their wares, no 
matter how trumpery, without payment ; but 
God's gifts, which are invaluable, are bestowed 
without money and without price. 

It is said of a celebrated artist, that after 
spending much time in painting his pictures, 
he usually gave them away. This strange be- 
haviour, caused someone to inquire the reason 
for such generosity ; when he received the very 
unexpected reply, "My pictures are so valuable 
that no one could give me their worth ; there- 
fore, I give them away." This egotistical 
answer was without any foundation; for, 
doubtless, proper value could have been obtained 
for his pictures, had they been offered for 
sale. 

But what was not true respecting the worth 
of this artist's picture, is strictly true respect- 
ing Christ and His salvation, for its value is 
simply incalculable. 

When Bichard Whittington was Lord 
Mayor of London, he invited King Henry the 
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Fifth to a grand banquet at G-uildhall. In the 
centre of the hall blazed a fire of fragrant cedar- 
wood, which was presently rendered still more 
fragrant when the wealthy mayor tcok the 
bonds owing to him by the king, to the amount 
of ^60,000 (present value £900,000), and cast 
them into the fire, thus releasing the monarch 
from his heavy, and at that time insurmountable, 
liabilities. A noble gift was this of the wealthy 
mayor, but outdone a thousand times twice 
told by God's wondrous gift of His dear Son : 
" God so loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him might not perish, but have everlasting 
life." 

" The sacks themselves were worthless things, 
Though wrought with skill and care, 
Only of use for what they held, 
For there was treasure there. 
The sack waxed old, and fell to dust, 
As time went on its way— 
A frail and perishable thing, 
And subject to decay. 

** Fearfully made," said one of old, 
This wondrous human frame ! 
Curiously wrought ! yet it shall go 
To dust, from whence it caiQc. 
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No worth it doth in 'tself possess, 

But treasure in it lies ; 

Though earth shall claim the worn-out sack, 

The treasure never dies. 

Twas gold and grain in Israel's sacks — 

This was their treasure then ; 

Methinks we may an emblem see 

Of God's great gifts to men. 

Ere the Creator's work was done — 

A glorious perfect whole — 

Within the man His word had formed 

He breathed a living soul. 

Oh ye who seek the precious gold, 
Who fain your sacks would fill, 
Who covet only earth's rich gifts 
Which work such grievous ill, — 
Know that the gold your sack contains 
Is far beyond all cost : 
What profit, if the world you gain? 
What, if your soul be lost 1 

God gave the treasure ; oh, to know 
A little of its worth, — 
To feel the value of this gift 
Outweighs the things of earth ! 
What shaU it profit, when the sack 
Mingled with dust shall lie. 
If its great treasure we forget — 
The fioul, which cannot die ? 



1 
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Corn in their sacks^ life-keeping grain ! 

The Lord himself once said, 

<<This is the bread from heaven which came: 

I am the Living Bread." 

Oh, wondrous grace I Oh, mystery 

No natural mind can know ! 

The Lord of all, the mighty God, 

Dwells yet with man below ! 

The Hebrew brethren knew the corn 

Would life and strength sustain ; 

They journeyed on a weary way. 

To seek the precious grain. 

All that they had they would have given 

The needed food to buy ; 

They knew its power, they knew its worth ; 

Without it they must die. 

We have the gold ; but if we lack 

That which all else outweighs, 

No ray of cheering hope shall rise 

When this frail sack decays. 

Oh, be it ours on earth to seek, 

By God's own Spirit led, 

To know that righteous Holy One, 

The True and Living Bread. 

K, S 




SIABIINQ FOB THE LAUD OF WAST. 




A JOURNEY THROUGH THE 
LAND OF WANT. 



tHE traveller whose remarkable historj is 
reooided in these pages, journeyed far 
and -wide throttgh that strtmge but well- 
known country called the Land of Want. He 
visited some of its moat famous cities, gazed 
upon many of itB wonderful sights, and entered 
with zest into all its enticing pleasures. 

This country was discovered many centuries 
ago, long before the Christian Era commenced, 
or the Flood had destroyed the Old World; 
indeed, no less than six thousand years have 
rolled away sinoe this remarkable event occurred. 
Two persons are mentioned in history as the 
disooverers. It appears that they were residing 
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in a charming locality, where the birds warbled 
the sweetest melodies, the gardens bloomed with 
the fairest flowers, and the trees bore the 
choicest fruit. Indeed, the inhabitants of this 
favoured spot ever lived amidst the shady 
bowers of peace, and drank full draughts of bliss 
at the sweet and placid streams of holiness. 

But upon one occasion this favoured couple 
became somewhat dissatisfied with the sump- 
tuous supplies of their delightful home, and 
longed to obtain something more than had yet 
fallen to their lot ; they especially coveted the 
possession of some tempting-looking fruit, which 
their loving King (who always studied what 
was for their good) had wisely forbidden them 
to touch. The temptation, however, to become 
possessed of this delicacy at length became so 
strong, that together they started down a long 
lane called Sin — a path never previously trodden 
by man — and there, right before them, stood the 
tree, with its fruits that appeared so enticing to 
the eye and so delicious to the taste. But lo ! 
no sooner had they gained possession of their 
much-coveted treasure, than they both slipped, 
and fell from the favoured Highlands of Peace 
and Plenty into the miserable Lowlands of 
Woe and Want. Never, never, did any one 
have a greater fall; it is indeed a thousand 
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wonders that they were not both killed upon 
the spot. But one thing is certain, that they 
both received such fatal injuries in that terrible 
fall as to eventually cause the death of their 
bodies, while it placed their immortal souls in 
imminent danger of the second death. 

When they were enabled, to view the land in 
which they now found themselves, they dis- 
covered it to be totally different from that 
delightfcd country which had hitherto been their 
home; for here thorns and thistles, dangers and 
sorrows, sickness and death, abounded on every 
hand ; while the prince who claimed to be the 
ruler here (and at whose suggestion they had 
gone upon that iU-fated excursion which had 
brought them into their present plight), proved 
to be a wicked tyrant, oppressing all his subjects 
without mercy. Glad, indeed, would they now 
have been to have returned to their old King, 
and the beautiful land they had left ; but they 
found, as every generation have done since, 
that while it is easy to wander, it is hard to 
return. 

Deep, indeed, was now the sorrow that filled 
their hearts, and dark was the cloud that over- 
shadowed their souls ; yet one gleam of sunshine 
cast a ray of hope across their path, for they 
received the welcome intelligexx!(^ VltLiak. ^ ^ij^\s^^ 
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fature period a road should be made, leading 
from this Land of Want, in which they were 
now living, to a Land of Plenty; and, although 
historians are silent upon the subject, yet, we 
can but hope that by this way this unhappy 
couple eventually made their escape. 

There are few youths in the world, just 
growing up into manhood, that appear to bo 
quite contented with the homes of their child- 
hood, however happy may be their surroundings ; 
the associations connected therewith are deemed 
too slow and unexciting, while the wide world 
outside offers them such numberless attractions 
that they eagerly long to behold them ; indeed, 
they feel fully convinced that without doing so 
they can never be perfectly happy ; many too, 
alas, have a burning desire to free themselves 
from all parental restraint, in order to follow, 
without hindrance, the full bent of their evil 
inclinations. 

Young Bambler, whose travels we are about 
to relate, was just one of these foolish youths. 
He had one of the most comfortable homes, and 
one of the best of fathers, and lived amidst 
such agreeable surroundings as one would have 
thought sufficient to make his life fly cheerfully 
along on the wings of joy and happiness. 
ThiB, howeveVf was not the case, and he made 
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no secret of his determination to leave his home 
and go upon a prolonged tour in far off lands 
(Luke XV. 13). We cannot doubt that the 
dangers and temptations to which he was about 
to expose himself — so utterly different to the 
home life of his youth, sanctified by a father*s 
loving counsel and earnest prayers — were both 
clearly and kindly placed before him ; but, 
unfortunately, he turned a deaf ear to all 
warnings and entreaties, and energetically 
pushed forward his preparations for the intended 
journey, in which he promised himself untold 
pleasure and enjoyment. 

When all his arrangements were completed, 
he bid a gladsome farewell to the old homestead, 
and started upon his tour with a light heart and 
nimble feet. He had not, however, proceeded 
far before he noticed an exceedingly broad road, 
which lead directly through the Land of Want, 
whose discovery we have already related, and 
at the entrance to which was a gate of most 
colossal dimensions (Matt. vii. 13). 

Bambler's attention was at once attracted by 
the vast crowds of people that were continually 
flocking through the gates and hurrying along 
the road; some lolled in carriages, others trudged 
on foot; some were clothed in gorgeous apparel, 
and others were covered with Tagft\ ^oxcift ^^'^^'w:^^ 
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to be learned men versed in all the arts and 
sciences, while many others were both ignorant 
and illiterate ; some were bowing upon their 
staff for very age, while others were in the full 
bloom of youth. All, however, seemed light 
and joyous, and manifested considerable anxiety 
to reach as speedily as possible a large city that 
lay but a short distance along the road. 

Bambler at once joined himself to this giddy 
throng, determined to see for himself the 
wondrous sights which had the power of 
attracting such crowds of eager spectators. 

The place to which they were hastening was 
the well-known city of Worldly Pleasure^ and 
was situated upon the very borders of the Land 
of Want, it certainly presented a singularly 
attractive appearance to the eyes of the traveller 
who for the first time approached its walls, for 
flags were flying and beUs were ringing in token 
of fSte days all the year round, while the sound 
of music and the voice of merriment, both by 
day and night, were to be heard echoing through 
the streets ; indeed, so alluring did the place 
appear, that few people passed near it without 
paying it a prolonged visit. 

This city was founded by the same persons 
by whom the land was first discovered ; and 
although in their days it was but comparatively 
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a small hamlet, yet it grew so rapidly that it 
eventually became an immense city, and a 
rendezvous for the pleasure-loving people of 
all nations. 

It is not surprising that our young traveller 
now felt quite in his element, and determined 
to make a long stay in such an enjoyable place ; 
indeed, in his own mind he determined to live 
there the whole of his days ; but as for a future 
life, the period of his entering upon it seemed so 
remote that he deemed it needless to take the 
matter into consideration. 

It was very noticeable that the road through 
the city led down a gentle incline, which made 
it exceedingly easy and pleasant for those who 
traversed it ; and as at almost every step fresh 
attractions burst upon the eye, and still more 
charming sounds greeted the ear, it is not sur- 
prising that the tendency of all visitors was to 
press forward into the heart of the city. 

Hambler soon became associated with many 
who, like himself, had determined to see the 
world and enjoy its pleasures, little realizing, 
alas, that the laughter of fools is but the crack- 
ling of thorns under a pot, making for a brief 
period a great noise and blaze in the world, 
only, however, to go out suddenly in silence 
and darkness. 
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Soon he was to be heard joining lustily in 
the song of the revellers, and to be found mak- 
ing his substance fly away in feasting, drinking, 
and other acts of extravagance; and very 
frequently it was not till early mom, just as the 
dawn was breaking in the eastern horizon, that 
his weary body sought his couch to snatch a 
few hours' feverish and restless sleep, and then 
rising late in the day, with aching brow and 
unrefreshed body, which he endeavoured to 
forget by again plunging into some fresh folly 
with his godless companions. 

It is impossible, so long after Rambler's visit 
to this city, to give any detailed account of the 
various attractions which he found so ensnaring; 
but one who has recently visited the place 
reports that magnificent theatres are erected 
upon some of its most prominent sites, whose 
attractions always draw crowded audiences. 
Eaces, too, are held at frequent periods, which 
usually draw a vast rabble of spectators. Balls 
are given continuously, at which the dancing 
and the revelry closes only with the dawn. 
Gambling, card-playing, and novel-reading 
allure crowds of devotees ; and the lovers of 
strong drink can be counted by tens of thou- 
sands — while multitudes follow as eagerly after 
gold, jewels, houses, and lands as if they were 
the only things #drth living for. 
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Many, too, are seen bending low before the 
Goddess of Fame, beseeching her to exalt 
them in the world in order that they might 
obtain the applause of their fellow-men ; but it 
was always noticed that he — 

** Who grasped at earthly Fame, 
Grasped wind : nay, worse, a serpent grasped, that 

through 
His hand slid smoothly, and was gone ; but left 
A sting behind which wrought him endless pain. 
For oft her voice was old Abaddon's lure, 
By which he charmed the foolish soul to death," 

Doubtless these attractions, with a host of 
others, are of very old standing, and in some 
form or another existed in the days of which 
we are writing and were as popular with the 
citizens then as they are now. 

Although this city was known to be situated 
in the Land of Want, yet there were few, if 
any, of the inhabitants that really believed it ; 
indeed, there was something about the air of 
the place which appeared to have such a 
stupefying eflfect upon the people as to render 
them insensible to their real needs, so that 
they were foolish enough to believe, that with 
a healthy body and plenty of money they need 
want for nothing; and in thousands of instances 
the deception was only discovered o^ t\i^ ^^\i!^ 
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was passing into eternity. Then it was that 
Want seized upon them with the iron grasp 
of an armed man, and carried them away into 
the woful regions of eternal Want, 

" Where there were groans that ended not, and sighs 
That always sighed, and tears, that ever wept- 
And ever fell, but not in Mercy's sight. " 

Upon one occasion a king in the Land of 
"Want made a great feast, to which he invited a 
thousand guests, and everything that pomp, 
wealth, or even wickedness, could suggest was 
resorted to in order to make the occasion a 
grand success ; but in the midst of all their 
revelry and impiety, the king was startled by 
beholding a mysterious hand tracing strange 
letters upon the wall, the meaning of which 
none present could understand. Such was the 
efiFect of this unexpected occurrence upon the 
monarch that he turned deadly pale, and 
trembled violently, and his knees smote 
together from fear, while his guilty conscience 
pierced him with agony ; moreover, his numer- 
olis guests were filled with terror and amaze- 
ment. 

The king speedily summoned all his learned 

men to interpret this mysterious writing, 

promising them higb. Tiououra should their 
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efforts prove successful ; but when all failed in 
the attempt, he became more troubled than 
ever, but was presently advised by the queen 
to send for a godly prophet who happened at 
that time to be residing in the city ; and to him 
accordingly a summons was immediately sent. 

No sooner did the prophet enter the banquet 
chamber, than he commenced with words of 
keen reproof to rebuke thee onscience-stricken 
king for his sinful life, and concluded his 
weighty discourse by interpreting to him the 
still more solemn message penned by the finger 
of God : " Mene, Mene, Tekel, XJpharsin. 
Thou art weighed in the balances, and found 
wanting ; thy kingdom is finished, and given 
into the hands of thine enemies.'* 

That very night was the fearful sentence 
executed, and the king found that neither 
wealth nor power could keep away the solemn 
hand of death, or prevent his descent into the 
Land of Eternal Want. 

Another incident is recorded of a well-to-do 
farmer, who had his residence in this country, 
and became such a successful agriculturalist 
that he soon found it necessary to build fresh 
granaries in order to store his ever increasing 
crops ; but when at length his new buildings 
were completed, and abundantly atox^^ ^^t^Jcl 
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grain, his heart was filled with joy, and he 
determined to take his ease, and thought he 
might safely look forward to many years of 
happiness and plenty; yet that very night, after 
all these pleasing dreams, he discovered his 
folly, for he suddenly received a summons, 
which no mortal power could resist, to leave 
his crops and his riches, and take up his resi- 
dence in the gloomy Land of Eternal Want. 

** One place — one only place there was on earth 
Where no man e'er was fool, however mad. 
Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die.'" 

Near the gay town of Worldly Pleasure was 
situated the wicked city of Disobedience^ and 
between the inhabitants of these sister towns 
there existed such an excellent understanding 
that a continuous intercourse was kept up 
between them ; indeed, both night and day the 
road between the two places was completely 
thronged by the numbers of people going or 
returning from one city to the other. Yet it 
must be admitted that the city of Disobedience 
had few outward attractions to recommend it, 
and was indeed a most wretched place to live 
in, owing chiefly to the atrocious deeds of 
wickedness that were enacted within its walls. 

Tet, strange to say, its citizens possessed the 
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wisest table of laws that were ever drawn up 
for the benefit of any people. This code con- 
tained only ten commandments, which were so 
concisely worded that even a child could un- 
derstand them and keep them in his memory ; 
yet it appeared the chief delight both of old and 
young to live in the continual breach, instead 
of the observance, of these wise and noble laws. 

Some, for instance, transgressed the first 
command by setting up idols of various kinds, 
which they fell down and worshipped, calling 
them their god. Some there were who went to 
the other extreme, and denied the existence of 
any God, and took delight in blaspheming the 
name of that holy and gracious God to whom 
they were beholden for every blessing that they 
possessed. 

Thousands there were who took pleasure in 
desecrating the Sabbath, in dishonouring their 
parents, in taking away the lives of their fellow 
creatures, in committing deeds of licentiousness, 
in stealing the lawful property of others, in 
swearing falsely against their neighbours, and 
in casting covetous eyes upon tlungs which 
were not theirs ; and this oovetousness invari- 
ably led to the commission of crime, in order 
to obtain some paltry treasure that their hearts 
were fixed upon. 
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Many sad stories are related of those who 
transgressed the laws of this city, but we can 
only here refer to one lamentable history, which 
is that of a young man who had found a com- 
fortable home and honourable employment as 
an attendant upon a godly minister, from whom 
he received the choicest instruction, combined 
with a holy example, but which, alas ! yielded 
him little profit, as the sequel will show. 

Upon one occasion a great warrior, who was 
immensely rich, came to visit his master, from 
whom he desired some benefit; which was im- 
mediately granted, but for which the minister 
would not receive any present or remuneration. 
But the covetous nature of this young man was 
so roused at the mention of the wealth which 
his master had refused, that he at once entered 
into a cunning scheme in order to obtain pos- 
session of the riches which his heart desired. His 
lying and craft succeeded beyond his most 
sanguine expectation; and having carefully 
secreted his spoil in a tower, where he thought 
it would be safe, he at once went to perform his 
usual duties, lest his master's suspicions should 
be aroused by his absence; his mind doubt- 
less filled with pleasing visions of olive yards 
and vineyards, sheep and oxen, men servants 
and maid servants, which he expected shortly 
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to possess, by means of his ill-gotten wealth. 
No sooner, however, did he reach his master's 
presence than he was closely questioned as to 
the cause of his absence, to which he at once 
replied with a lie. But this did not deceive the 
prophet, who could see through his duplicity, 
and at once brought home to him his sin. Im- 
mediately afterwards a loathsome disease fell 
upon the criminal as a punishment, from which 
he suffered till the day of his death, and this 
eflfectually prevented his enjoying the proceeds 
of his ill-gotten spoil (2 Kings v.). 

It was not long before Eambler found his 
way to the city of Disobedience, where he 
indulged freely in the wickedness of the place, 
transgressing some of its most wholesome laws 
with impunity ; in fact, he delighted to follow 
in the steps of those unwarj' youths whom the 
wise Solomon describes so graphically, as being 
devoid of understanding, and so easily enticed 
with the fair speech and flattering lips of the 
strange woman (Prov. vii.). 

** I looked, and saw him follow to her house, 
As goes the ox to slaughter ; as the fool 
To the correction of the stocks ; or bird 
That hastens to the subtle fowler's snare, 

And knows not, simple thing, tis for its life. 

# * # # * 
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At mom 
I looked, and saw him not among the youth. 
I heard his father mourn, his mother weep ; 
For none returned that went with her. The dead 
Were in her house, her guests in depths of hell. 
She wove the winding sheet of souls, and laid 
Them in the em of everlasting death." 

A little wide of the cities of Worldly Pleajsure 
and Disobedience, but as easily reached from 
one place as from the other, lay the dreadful 
town of DoiiH Care, To this spot, the most har- 
dened sinners in both cities were sure to resort ; 
it was, indeed, a desperately wicked place, and 
the consciences of the people were as insensible 
as if they had been seared with a hot iron ; 
they appeared to have no fear of either God or 
man ; they were deaf to the voice of counsel and 
reproof, and quite heedless both of judgment 
and of mercy. Every eflFort put forth to show 
them the evil of their ways, and the awful 
danger that threatened them, they met with 
united shouts of " Don't Care ! '' Indeed, this 
city was situated as close to the regions of 
Eternal Want as it was possible to be without 
being immediately within its borders. 

It is not surprising that great judgments 
often visited the land, to punish the inhabitants 
of these cities for their sin and folly. Upon 
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one occasion nearly the whole of them were 
swept away by a mighty flood ; and at another 
time fire came down from heaven, and destroyed 
several cities and many thousands of lives; 
while war, pestilence, and famines, were judg- 
ments of frequent occurrence. Sometimes, 
during the continuance of the visitation, people 
were somewhat humbled ; but no sooner was 
the trouble removed, than they returned vigor- 
ously to the evil of their ways. 

There is one memorable instance upon 
record of a prophet being sent to foretell the 
destruction of a great city, which should 
shortly come to pass. No sooner was the solemn 
message heard than a marvellous change was 
manifested in the people ; wicked practices were 
given up, a great fast was proclaimed, and the 
whole population went into mourning, even the 
king putting aside his royal robes and clothing 
himself with sackcloth ; and a mighty cry went 
up to heaven that the city might be spared. 

The prayers and humiliation of the in- 
habitants proved successful, and the threatened 
judgment was averted (Jonah iii.) ; yet, no 
sooner had this reprieve been obtained, than 
the people once more returned to their wicked 
ways. Therefore it is not surprising to leam, 
that some years later the well m^tvl^^^ivvxc^- 
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ment fell upon the city, whose gigantic ruins 
remain to this day, as a beacon of warnicg to 
all succeeding generations. 

It so happened that during Rambler's visit 
to these celebrated cities in the Land of Want, 
a mighty famine came upon the country, 
and it came too just at the time when the 
young traveller least wanted it ; for owiug to 
his extravagance his money had been all spent, 
and he experienced the truth of the proverb, 
** Wilful waste makes woful want." His 
companions in folly speedily forsook him ; and 
it became a question with him of the first 
importance, how to obtain means to buy even 
bread to eat. He now sought diligently for 
employment; but without friends, without 
character, and without means, it was little notice 
that the busy world would take of him. At 
length, however, he was offered some menia 
employment, which he gladly accepted ; and 
soon poor Eambler was to be seen tending the 
swine, and so sharply pressed with the pains 
of hunger, that he fain would have shared a 
meal with his greedy flock. 

One of the greatest blessings experienced in 
this sad country, was a beautiful breeze which 
from time to time blew upon it (John iiL 8). 
It was quite different from an ordinary wind 
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coming from either of the four points of the 
compass, inasmuch as it appeared to blow 
straight down from heaven, and was exceedingly 
sovereign in its operations, for it would some- 
times blow upon one part of the country, and 
then again upon another ; but no human agency 
could control it, and no one could tell when it 
would come, or where it would blow. Some- 
times as many as three or five thousand (Acts 
ii. 4) have felt its beneficial influence at one 
time, and then again only a single person here 
and another there ; but it was always noticed 
that, wherever it blew, it had the' beneficial 
eflfect of driving away from that spot the 
stupefying air which was so injurious to the 
land, enabling the persons who came under its 
benign influence to see and feel things in their 
true light, leading them to bemoan their 
wretched and sinful condition. And in no way 
was it more evident that a person had come 
under the sway of this breeze, than by the 
burning desire they at once manifested to 
escape as speedily as possible from the sins, the 
follies, and the dangers of the Land of Want ; 
and to obtain a refuge in a better country, 
where peace, plenty, and happiness were to be 
found. 

But it is important for us to \]ca9L<et^\.'axA.»^jsA 
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bear clearly in mind, that at one time no way 
existed whereby an escape could be made from 
one country to the other. 

The wonderful story of the manner in which 
this great work was accomplished is one of the 
most thrilling narratives that was ever penned ; 
and never before, nor since, has there arisen 
such a soble benefactor to man as the great 
Prince who accomplished this gigantic under- 
taking. 

This noble Prince had His heart greatly 
moved with pity and compassion at the lament- 
able condition of all the residents in this 
wretched country, who, if left to themselves, 
must have perished to a man in their sin and 
misery ; therefore He determined to come and 
make a way for their escape, even though the 
oflfort should cost him his life. 

This noble determination was fully made 
known, so that any desiring to escape might be 
encouraged by the promise of the much needed 
lielp. But, alas ! few, very few, seemed to care 
anything about it ; and when at length it was 
announced that the Saviour- Prince was come to 
perform His great work, the inhabitants mani- 
fested little but enmity towards Him, and 
seemed determined to get rid of Him as speedily 
as possible. Indeed, plots designed to compass 
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His destruction were entered into from the very 

moment of His arrival, wliich were continued 

at intervals during the whole period of His stay 

in the land. As a babe He i^arrowly escaped 

death by the sword, while in after years an 

attempt was made to hurl Him over a precipice, 

and at another time He was near being stoned 

to death. He often, too, experienced what it 

was to be hungry, thirsty, weary, and homeless ; 

but probably He was never put to greater straits 

than when He engaged in conflict with the 

wicked king who had usurped authority in this 

land and was determined at all costs to keep 

his only too willing subjects entirely under his 

control. So fierce indeed was the battle between 

these mighty warriors that the Saviour-Prince, 

although victorious, was left so prostrate that 

He was grateful for the ministering helpers 

which His watchful loviDg Father despatched 

to His assistance. Yet, notwithstanding all 

His persecutions, His loving heart was ever 

going out towards the helpless, the sick, and the 

sorrowful, and many were the hearts made 

glad by His comforting words and marvellous 

miracles. 

But at length His bitter foes succeeded in 
taking Him prisoner, when they caused Him 
to endure the greatest indignities, a&«t ^\sj3cl 
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He suffered martyrdom by a most painful and 
lingering kind of death ; indeed they could not 
have treated Him worse had He been the 
greatest criminal, instead of the noblest bene- 
factor the world has ever known. 

But notwithstanding all that He suflfered, 
He fully succeeded in the work He came to 
perform ; the way of escape was completed, and 
with the Prince's latest breath the glad tidings 
of ^^It is fininhed ! '* were proclaimed to nian- 
kind 

Is it surprising that the realms of Eternal 

Glory have ever since been ringing with the 
praise of this gracious Prince and his wondrous 
work ? And truly He alone is worthy of the 
liighest praise, in whose honour the heavenly 
choirs sing this marvellous chorus : " Blessing 
and honour, and glory and power, be unto 
Him that sitteth upon the throne, and to the 
Lamb, for ever.'' 

Now, in order that this way of escape might 
be made known to the unwortliy inhabitants of 
the Land of Want, the generous Prince indicted 
a proclamation of the glad tidings, that it might 
be disseminated throughout the country ; beside 
which he appointed a vast number of ambassa- 
dors to make a public announcement of His 
marvellous work, together with a gracious 
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promise that " Whosoever shall call upon the 
name of the Lord shall be saved " (Acts ii. 21). 

But the majority of the people treated the 
Princely message with contempt, and frequently 
ill-used his messengers ; indeed, had it not been 
for the sacred influence of that heavenly breeze 
to which we just now referred, none would ever 
have given heed to the blessed invitation, and 
fled by this new and living way into the Land 
of Plenty. 

Now, as poor Eambler lay in his deplorable 
famishing condition, watching his greedy swine, 
this delightful breeze, so full of spirit and of 
life, came blowing down upon him, and at once 
swept away the evil fumes that had so long 
stupefied his mind, and led him to realize, as he 
had never done before, the woful degradation 
into which he had been brought by his sin and 

folly. 

Moreover, he called to mind his Father's 
house in the Land of Plenty, where he knew 
there was enough and to spare ; but when he 
remembered the numerous transgressions of 
which he had been guilty, he could scarcely 
hope to be received there as a welcome guest. 
Still, to remain in his present position was to 
perish for a certainty ; therefore he said, "I will 
arise and go to my Father, and Eoy xaiV^ \iss^^ 
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Father, I have sinned against heaven and 
before Thee, and am no more worthy to be 
called thy son ; make me as one of thy hired 
servants." 

Now it so happened that the entrance to the 
narrow way of escape oast i;p by the Saviour 
Prince lay close to where poor Rambler had 
been sitting, so full of mournful cogitation. But 
of this he was entirely ignorant, until the 
heavenly breeze had swept away the mist in 
which he had been enveloped. He now knew 
full well that it was impossible for him to 
return along the broad road by which he came 
into the Land of Want, therefore great was 
his joy to behold this narrow way, along which, 
with trembling steps, hungry, shoeless, weary, 
ragged, and forlorn, he started on his home^ 
ward journey. 

For a little season he tarried in the Valley of 
Repentance, which lay just at the entrance of 
the way. It was a sorrowful place, for tears, 
sighs, and groans were almost the only sounds 
to be heard from morning tUl night, and from 
night till morning. But in his present sorrowful 
condition this valley suited poor Rambler re- 
markably well ; and it can be truthfully said 
that none in that valley mourned over their 
past foUy with more sincerity than did he* 
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His was not a false repentanoe like that re- 
lated of King Ahab, who became so frightened 
at the great judgments threatened against him, 
that he rent his clothes, and put sackcloth upon 
his flesh, andfasted and wentsoftly, and pretended 
to have come into the Valley of Repentance. 
But no sooner did he obtain a postponement of 
the judgnient than he resumed his wicked ways, 
and in his end proved the truth of the proverb : 
" He that being often reproved and hardeneth 
his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, and that 
without remedy." 

No, Rambler was heartily ashamed of his 
past ways, and hated the very remembrance of 
them, and felt that if indeed it should be that 
his Father would grant him the forgiveness that 
he so earnestly craved, yet never could he for- 
give himself for his folly. 

Now, while poor Rambler was living so sad 
and sorrowful in the Valley of Repentance, it 
was noticed that great joy was going on in the 
palace of the Saviour-Prince, which was beauti- 
fully situated upon the top of the Everlasting 
Hills, from which a good view of the valley 
could be obtained; and no sooner was it ob- 
served that the returning prodigal had entered 
into the valley, than the angelic choristers atc^isk. 
up a song of joy and triuiap\i\i^ciwxaek ^s^OOol^-^ 
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poor sinner had repented of the error of his 

ways. 

At the head of the Valley of Eepentanoe was 

situated a narrow defile, usually called the Pass 

of Self Denial^ and this place was so closely 

shut in by the adjoining rooks that it was only 

possible for one person to pass through at a 

time. 

As this was the only way by which an 

entrance could be obtained into the Land of 

Plenty which lay beyond, most of the travellers 

who reached the Valley of Repentance made 

some attempt to get through the Pass ; but 

there was no place throughout the whole length 

of the narrow way that more tested the reality 

of the traveller's profession of Repentance than 

did this defile, for it was impossible to pass 

through it without leaving behind all those 

things which had been so highly esteemed by 

those who formerly resided in the various cities 

of pleasure and of sin. 
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For this, of him who would approach ihis pass. 

Was rigorously exacted to the full: 

To tread and bruise beneath the foot the world 

Entire ; its prides, ambitions, hopes, desires ; 

Its gold and all its broidered equipage ; 

To loose its loves and friendships from the h^art, 

And cast them oft ; to shut the ear against 

Its praise, and all its flatteries abhor : 
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And having thus behind him thrown what seemed 
So good and fair, then must he lowly kneel, 
And with sincerity, in which the Eye 
That slumbers not nor sleeps could see no lack. 
This prayer pray : * Lord God ! Thy will be done ; 
Thy Holy Will, howe'er it cross my own.* 
Hard labour this for flesh and blood ! Too hard 
For most, it seemed. " 

It is not surprising, therefore, to learn that 
vast numbers who succeeded in reaching the 
Pass of Self Denial went no farther, for finding 
it impossible to smuggle through with the trea- 
sures they so long had loved, they eventually 
gave up the attempt, and returned from whence 
they came. 

One man, named Demas, appeared to make 
fair progress along the narrow way, until he 
reached this Pass ; but being unable to carry 
through with him his bags of gold, which 
seemed dearer to him than his soul, he gave up 
the journey, and returned to his old haunts in 
the city of Worldly Pleasure. 

Another person, named Herod, who was 
looked upon as a ruler in the town of Don't 
Care, seemed at one time almost willing to 
conform to the necessary requirements in order 
to get through the Pass ; indeed, it is said that 
he did many things gladly; but he too, even- 
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tually gave up the attempt, and again settled 
down in the city of Don't Care, where his 
act of wickedness and cruelty in murdering 
one of the best ministers that the world has 
ever known has made his name infamous 
beyond many of his fellows. 

Ananias, with his wife Sapphira, made a 
remarkably bold attempt to get through the 
Pass with their treasures, and arranged their 
plan so craftily that they made sure of deceiving 
any of the King's officers they might happen 
to meet with; but they were caught red- 
handed, and their wickedness and folly oost 
them their lives, and have become a beacon of 
warning to all who should follow in their steps. 

But it was usually noticed that all who were 
truly repentant, and in real earnest to reach the 
land beyond, made but little stick at the 
narrowness of this Pass, and everything, 
however dear, that hindered them in their 
passage, was willingly left behind. And thus 
husbands, wives, parents, children, houses, 
lands, riches, and honours, though as dear to 
them as their right hands or right eyes, were 
frequently parted with sooner than miss the 
blessings so earnestly coveted. 

Moses, a prince in the Egyptian court, gave 
up all his earthly honours and brilliant pros- 
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peots at one grand stroke (Hebrews xi.), and 
pressed steadfastly through the Pass, as if run- 
ning for his life. 

Euthy a Moabitish damsel, no sooner reached 
this defile than she willingly parted with her 
relatives, her former gods, and her native land, 
and thus squeezed safely through the Pass. 

Joseph, a Hebrew youth, upon reaching this 
strait had a most alluring bait placed before 
him, in order to induce him to return to the 
town of Disobedience; but he fled from the 
snare as he would have done from a serpent, 
and intently pursued his onward course ; and 
although his denial brought upon him much 
sorrow and suffering, yet this he patiently 
endured, and eventually obtained the blessing 
that his heart was set upon. 

Prince Daniel was threatened that if he 
farther pursued his journey in the narrow way 
he should be thrown for food to the hungry 
lions ; while three of his bosom friends were 
assured that if they advanced one step 
farther through -the Pass a fiery furnace should 
be their grave. But neither Uons, nor fire, nor 
the fury of their enemies could deter these 
brave travellers from their course, which they 
bravely and safely pursued. 

Neither was it any trouble for poor Bambler 
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to cast to the winds all that he formerly loved 
so dearly, for he had been -made thoroughly 
sick of his former follies, and most willingly 
parted with them, and thus came safely through 
the Pass. 

Upon emerging from the Pass of Self-Denial 
the path began rapidly to ascend towards the 
City of ForgivenesSy which could now be seen 
by the traveller most delightfully situated upon n 
an eminence in the distance, and towards thifl ;: 
city poor Rambler, with slow and fearful steps, 
made his way. Indeed, his heart was full of 
misgivings respecting the reception that he 
should meet with there, although he was greatly 
comforted with the sweet invitations which 
the Saviour- Prince had sent out, promising a 
hearty welcome to every weary and heavy* 
laden soul that should come unto Him. He 
was also encouraged by the reception which 
many returning prodigals had been favoured 
with in times gone by. 

But his coming had long been noticed by his 
ever watchful and loving Father, who was pre- 
sently seen hurrying down the hill to meet his 
repentant child and bid him welcome home ; 
and such was his compassion and love, that no 
sooner did he reach the poor fellow than he 
fell upon his neck and kissed him. 
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Eambler, who was greatly astonished at such 
loving carriage towards him, began at once 
to stammer out his pre-arranged confession: 
"Father, I have sinned against heaven and 
before Thee, and am no more worthy to be 
called Thy son ; " but his Father would hear 
no more, for He knew full well that His son 
was sorry enough for his past misdeeds, and 
therefore He led him at once to His own 
palace in the royal City of Forgiveness. 

Bambler's ragged garments at once attracted 
the King's notice ; therefore He commanded 
His servants to bring forth the best robe that 
it might be put upon him. This dress was 
an exceedingly beautiful one, and was distin- 
guished from all others by being termed the 
Kobe of Eighteousness ; indeed, it was worked 
by the same Prince who had made the new 
and living way, and was so magnificent 
that the soul who was arrayed in it appeared 
as holy and as perfect as the Prince Him- 
self. 

The King next ordered that a handsome pair 
of shoes should be provided to cover his feet, and 
in these he should no more ramble as in days 
gone by, but should walk according to the 
word and precepts of his forgiving Father, 
which only those are enabled to ^o ^\i^^^ ^^^^ 
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are shod with the " preparation of the ( 
of peace." 

A ring, too, was placed upon his fing 
the King Himself, so that he might ever 
about with him a pledge of his Fa 
deep aflfection. This ring Rambler g: 
prized ; and seldom could he look upon il 
dry eyes, for it e^er reminded him o 
gracious pardon he had received in the 
and of the glorious inheritance which av 
him in the future. 

But the banquet which followed the 
sentation of the robe, the shoes, and the 
crowned the proceedings of this gladsome 
for the fatted calf was killed ; and as Eao 
after his long fast, feasted upon this del: 
fare, his heart was ready to burst with jo^ 
gratitude. Yet the calf which had been 
to provide this feast, presented to his eye 
a lively figure of the sacrifice of his Sa 
Prince, that he could not forbear tears of 1 
felt sorrow, that his sins should have bee 
cause of so much suffering to one so kin 
loving. 

After such a reception, we are sure 
Eambler was able to join with heart and 
in the song of the Eoyal Psahnist : *' The 
is my shepherd ; I shall not want. He m 
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me to lie down in green pastures ; He leadeth 
me beside the still waters. He restoreth my 
soul ; He leadeth me in the paths of righteous- 
ness for His name's sake." 

The King had some beautiful mansions, 
situated upon the top of the Everlasting Hills, 
near the Palace where He and the Saviour 
Prince usually resided ; one of these he had 
specially set apart for Rambler's future abode. 
Indeed, one had been prepared for each resident 
in the City of Forgiveness ; but it was not the 
King's good pleasure that they should at once 
remove there, but rather that they should 
remain below for a little seasou, there to be wit- 
nesses to the faithfulness and compassion of their 
gracious Father. Nevertheless, upon a clear 
day, when permitted to stand upon the pinnacle 
of the City of Forgiveness, the citizens could 
just catch a glimpse of their future inheritance, 
which filled them with such longings to be 
there, that they were often heard to say, " Oh, 
that I had wings like a dove, for then would 
I fly away and be at rest." 

Between this city, however, and the Ever- 
lasting Hills there was a gloomy valley, full of 
dark shadows, which all (with one or two 
exceptions) were bound to cross ere they could 
reach their heavenly home abo^^ \ ^^\i S^ ^^js^ 
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notioed, that as one and another were treading 
their way carefully, and often fearfully, through 
this dark valley, a ray of light would burst 
upon them from the hills above, which would 
so cheer their hearts and remove their fears 
that they often went singing on their way ; 
" Tea, though I walk through the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death I will fear no evil, for Thou 
art with me; Thy rod, and Thy staff, they 
comfort me." And the glorious welcome 
which each one received from the King, the 
Prince, and all the inhabitants of the Everlasting 
Hills, made abundant amends for the trials 
and difficulties that had beset them by the way. 
And as each one received his crown, he was 
observed to cast it down at the feet of the 
Saviour-Prince, and join in the chorus of that 
glorious song of praise with which Heaven is 
ever ringing. 

" Oh, the delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of His o'erflowing grace 1 





SUHSAUED THE FOK'iETFUL. 



THE GARDEN 
OF THE FORGETFUL. 




JHE field of the slothful, with its luxuriant 
harvest of nettles and thorns, has long 
been immortalized by the writings of Solo- 
mon, to whom, indeed, it formed a rich source 
of instruction, and illumined by his peerless wis- 
dom, it has formed a beacon of warning for 
all succeeding generations. 

But mankind is equally indebted to that 
sweet prophet-poet Isaiah for the following 
remarkable and vivid description of the Garden 
of the Forgetful: 

"Because thou hast forgotten the God of 
thy salvation, and hast not been mindful of 
the Bock of thy strength, therefore shalt thou 
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plant pleasant plants, and shalt set it with 
strange slips. In the day shalt thou make 
thy plant to grow, and in the morning shalt 
thou make thy seed to flourish ; but the harvest 
shall be a heap in the day of grief and of 
desperate sorrow'' (Isa. xvii. 10, 11). 

In these words the prophet is doubtless refer- 
ring to the sin of the Israelites in forgetting the 
goodness of their Qod, who had been their 
salvation times without number, and going 
after false gods, and forming sinful allianoeB 
with heathen nations. Thus they sowed their 
gardens with idolatrous plants, and set many 
strange slips procured from Egypt, Assyria, 
and Babylon, of which they were exceedingly 
proud ; but Isaiah solemnly warned them, that 
although their gardens may appear to flourish, 
and yield them joy for a time, yet the harvest, 
instead of being, as was usually the case, a 
season of rejoicing, should be a day of grief 
and of desperate sorrow. This prophecy was 
found strictly true when the Israelites were 
carried away captive into strange lands by the 
idolatrous nations, whose abominations they had 
copied, and whose alliances they had sought^ 
while their own country, of which they had 
once been so proud, became a scene of desola^ 
tion and misery. 
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But the family of the Forgetful wSpS in exist- 
ence long prior to the days of Isaiah ; and 
if there is anything to be proud of, as some 
think, in being able to boast of an andent 
ancestry, the Forgetftds have just cause to feel 
proud, for they can date back many generations, 
almost to the creation of the world — indeed, 
they have all descended from one Adam, sur- 
named the Forgetful. 

It was this person, in conjunction with his 
wife, that planted the first Garden of the For- 
getful that ever existed ; and the first slip they 
planted therein was one of the strangest ever 
known. Indeed, it is said to have been trans- 
planted from Satan's conservatory in the 
bottomless pit, and was designated the Sin 
Plant ; and although in reality no better than 
a bramble or a thistle, yet this foolish couple 
were so enraptured with its supposed merits, 
what for a time they deemed it one of the 
choicest exotics that ever grew. 

It is a well-known characteristic of all weeds 
to be exceedingly prolific, and to spread their 
pernicious seeds far and wide. A traveller 
upon one occasion was pursuing his way along 
the oUSb by the sea coast, when he observed 
that some of the fields, where wheat, should be 
growing, were smothered with weeds of every 

F 2 
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description. For a moment he was at a loss 
to account for the cause ; but presently he 
observed that the edge, and sides of the cliff 
upon which he was walking, were covered with a 
growth of a similar nature, which at once 
unravelled the mystery, and conveyed to him a 
striking lesson upon the injury that may be 
caused by evil companions. The seeds from 
the rank weeds upon the sides of the precipice 
had been blown over the cornfields by the 
ocean breezes, where they had obtained such a 
stronghold as to almost entirely choke the good 
seed which should have occupied the ground. 

Thus it was with that strange 8in Plant 
which our great-grandparents sowed in their 
gardens ; the soil and the climate so exactly 
suited its growth that it bloomed most luxu- 
riantly, and its evil seed, wafted by a blast 
from that country from which it originally 
came, has come fluttering over all lands, and 
has sown its pernicious roots in the gardens 
(or hearts) of the people of every clime, who, 
for the most part, were mightily pleased with 
the product of their weed beds, as were their 
ancestors before them. 

We now purpose taking a walk through the 
Garden of the Forgetful, in order to note more 
particularly some of the plants which are most 
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highly esteemed. And the first thing that strikes 
our notice is the great variety of slips which 
have sprung from the original Sin Flower, all 
of which are tended by their owners with great 
care, although it must be admitted that some 
have a greater preference for one plant, and 
some for another. 

In the centre of the garden may be observed 
a gigantic bramble, spreading itself along the 
ground; to the right may be seen a bed of 
gaudy poppies, while to the left is a group of 
golden coloured dandelions ; at the entrance of 
the garden lies a green soft bed of nettles ; 
while in each corner clumps of thistles bloom 
luxuriantly. 

It is easy to estimate how these plants are 
prized, by the way their supposed merits are 
extolled by their owners ; and had we not been 
better informed, we might have supposed them 
to be plants both rare and beautiful, instead of 
being, as they really are, the rankest weeds 
that ever grew. 

The Bramble of Infidelity, which stands so 
prominently in the Garden of the Forgetful, 
has a baneful influence over its numerous 
admirers, leading them so far to forget Grod as 
even to deny His existence. How wilfully 
blind must all such be, when they receive of 
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His bounties every moment, and behold His 
marvellous works on every hand. 

A missionary, upon one occasion, was 
stationed in a distant country, far away from 
all his Mends and loved ones at home, where he 
had many trials to bear. At first he bore them 
cheerfully, for he loved his work and was happy 
in attending to it ; but, after a while, a change 
took place in his feelings, and he seemed to lose 
his trust and confidence in God, and many 
doubts would arise in his mind respecting the 
being of a God, and the truth of that Word 
which he had long been preaching. 

But upon one occasion, when going upon 
horseback to preach, and thinking of all these 
things, his way led him along a thickly-shaded 
path, when presently a little leaf dropped from 
one of the trees over his head, and came shaking 
trembling down, and lighted right in front of 
him on the saddle. He picked it up, looked at 
it, turned it over ; and as the sun was shining 
through the trees, held it up to the sunlight, 
and saw all the beautiful little veins, looking 
like a delicate piece of lace or network. He 
thought, " Yes, that little leaf tells me the 
Bible is true — tells me there is a God; for 
none but a wise, merciful, good, and powerful 
God could make a little leaf like that, I'm 
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sure it is all true." And lie went on his way 
rejoicing, feeling happy and thankful. 

Infidelity has many branches ; for it not 
only denies the being of a Q-od, but also the 
divinity and atonement of Christ, and the 
creation of the world by the word of Jehovah. 
But, however cleverly unbelievers may reason 
upon these things, there are few that can agree 
among themselves ; and, like as the chameleon 
changes its colour, so do they as frequently 
change their opinions, setting up a theory one 
day which they knock down the next. Indeed, 
since the commencement of the century, it is 
said that nearly one hundred different systems 
of theology have been propounded, which have 
as quickly been discarded and cast into oblivion; 
while the truths of Gt)d are still unchangeable, 
and stand immovable as a rock. 

'^His word shall stand, His truth prevail, 
And not one jot or tittle fail." 

Bat this bramble is a thorny plant to deal 
with, and many who have carefully tended it 
have thereby been pierced to death. 

The great Yoltaire was a man of marvellous 
wit and sparkling ability; he was greatly 
applauded by high and low, and constantly 
surrounded by a concourse of disciples, hanging 
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breathlessly upon his words as he launched his 
last new shaft against the existence of his 
Maker. But, leaving the gay saloons of French 
society, where he is the observed of all observers, 
behold him in his dying moments, alternately 
supplicating and blaspheming that God whom 
he had denied and hated in his life ; and as 
he rolled in the agony of despair, he declared 
that he was abandoned by Grod and man. To 
his physician he oflfered half what he was worth, 
to be kept alive for six months ; and when told 
he could not survive six weeks, he cried out in 
despair, " Then I shall go to hell." So sad, 
indeed, were his closing hours, that some of his 
friends fled irom his presence ; and the nurse 
who attended him, afterwards declared that she 
would not see another infidel die for all the 
wealth of Europe. 

John Newton wisely observes, " Probably 
Voltaire would never have written so well, or 
been so much admired, if he had not been the 
amanuensis of an abler hand than his own ; 
for Satan can inspire his servants, I believe, as 
God does his." Tom Payne, upon his death- 
bed, confessed that if ever Satan had an agency 
in any work, he had in his writing " The Age 
of Eeason." 

Infidels frequently call themselves by the name 
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of Freethinkers — surely a name much mis- 
appKed, for they dare not think about death, 
eternity, and judgment to come ; while the 
Christian can even calmly reflect upon such 
things, knowing in whom he has beUeved. 

A Scripture Beader upon one occasion met 
the objections of a sceptical shoemaker, who 
declared that the history of Christ was taken 
from some heathen writings, by asking him 
two questions ; the first was, ** Suppose all men 
were Christians according to the Gospels con- 
cerning Christ, what would be the state of 
society ? " 

The shoemaker remained silent for some 
minutes, and then was compelled to say, " Well, 
if all men were really Christians in practice as 
well as theory, we should be a happy nation. 
But now for the other question ; perhaps I shall 
get on better with that. You've got a chalk 
against me this time." 

" Well, my next question is this, Suppose all 
men were infidels, what would be the state of 
the world ? " 

This question puzzled the shoemaker more 
than the first; at length he replied "Tou 
certainly have beaten me. I never before saw 
the two effects upon society. I now see, where 
the Christian builds up, the infidel is pulling 
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down. I thank you ; I shall think of what has 
passed between us." The sequel was, he was 
led to give up his infidelity, and became a 
follower of the Lord. 

When the Eeader first called, he had to sit on 
an old dirty chair, with a number of half- 
starved children sitting in rags upon the floor 
around him, dirty and imcared for. But, 
afterwards, they were enabled to remove to a 
cheerful happy home, the wife and children 
neatly dressed, to whom the father loved to 
talk concerning the things which pertain to 
everlasting life. 

It would be an excellent plan if all infidels 
would test the Bible fairly, by attentively 
reading and weighing its solemn truths. 

An aged man in relating his own history, 
said, " I did not believe the Bible, and con- 
sidered the Christian religion only a delusion ; 
and yet, as years sped away, doubts would 
arise : Suppose these things are true, then what 
will become of me? After suflFering some 
time &om these annoying doubts, I at last 
resolved to read the Bible with prayer. Accord- 
ingly, I chose a Sabbath, when the family were 
at church, and before commencing I knelt in 
prayer, * Lord, if Thou dost exist, hear me. If 
there is a heaven to gain and a hell to shun, 
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show it me. If all these things are true, and 
the Bible is true, reveal it unto me." 

^^Then I commenced reading the New 
Testament, chapter after chapter, with intense 
interest, ever and anon asking God to show 
me the truth. The more I read the stronger 
grew my interest, and deeper and deeper the 
conviction that all thi$ was true, and I was 
lost. I examined the Bible throughout — dwelt 
on the creation, the fall, the coming of Christ; 
deeper grew the conviction of my guilt, and 
my anxiety became intense. Throughout 
every day that week I spent my time in 
searching the Word of Q-od in prayer, some- 
times spending a whole day alone in a wood 
beseeching God for mercy. 

'^ At last on Sabbath morning (just a week 
£rom the day I set apart to seek if these things 
were true), while on my way to the house of God, 
Christ was revealed to me as my Saviour, the 
way of salvation was made plain, and I exclaimed 
*I know that my Eedeemer liveth!' My soul 
was filled with imspeakable joy; my tongue 
broke forth in praise of distinguishing grace." 

The transforming power of grace was clearly 
marked in the after life of this individual, and 
for many years he was a pillar in the Church 
of which he weifi a member, 
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The Foppy of Fame pops up its little red 
head in the Q-arden of the Forgetful and will 
make itself seen ; indeed, it seems to say, "Look 
at me! look at me! I am the flower to be 
admired above all others." And the gaudy- 
thing is never lacking multitudes of admirers ; 
yet none of those who are forgetful of eternal 
realities, and who seek only for earthly fame, 
ever know what it is to be satisfied. One 
writer has IruthfuUy observed, "Ambition is 
like the sea which swallows rivers, and the 
graves bodies of men, yet are never satisfied. 
It is vain to feed a fire which grows more 
voracious ; it is like filling a bottomless vessel 
with a bucket full of holes." 

The famous Ice Palace, which was built in 
Russia, with its walls, roof, floor, and furniture 
all of ice, seemed tangible to the eye, yet 
was useless and transient, and with the spring 
melted away ; just so fading is all earthly 
glory. 

Absalom greatly admired this flower, which 
led him on step by step in the path of sin 
and folly, promising him at every turn the 
glory which he sought ; but at length we see 
him fleeing for his life, till caught by the head 
in the forked branch of a tree ; and then his 
career is (juickly finished. But surely during 
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those closing moments, he saw more clearly 
than ever before, what a cheat he had been 
following, and felt what a bitter thing it was 
to be amongst those who forget Grod. 

Alexander the Grreat, it is true, gained the 
whole known world, and with it the highest 
pinnacle of earthly fame, yet, unsatisfied, sat 
down to weep, and lay down in early manhood 
to die. As if at length realizing the vanity of 
earthly glory, he ordered that when carried 
forth to the grave, Lis hands should be left 
uncovered, to show that they were empty. 

Mahmoud, the first Mohammedan conqueror 
who entered India, when a mortal disease was 
consuming him ordered that all his costly 
apparel, and his vessels of silver and gold, and 
his jewels atid precious stones, be displayed 
before him. It was in the royal residence at 
Graznee, and which he called the Palace of 
Felicity, where he viewed the symbols of his 
earthly power, and then wept like a child. 
^' What toil," said he, " what dangers, what 
fatigues both of mind and body, have I en- 
dured for the sake of acquiring these treasures, 
and what care in preserving them ! and now 
I am about to die and leave them ! " 

Captain Webb became famous through per- 
forming the useless feat oi ^^vcccasax:^ ^^ 
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English Channel; but when the notoriety 
gained by that exploit waned, he determined 
to astonish the world by the still more difficult 
task of swimming the rapids of Niagara. 
Foolish man I the poppy of fame was alluring 
him to certain destruction. 

.ZBiSop tells of a pigeon which saw a goblet 
of water painted on a signboard, and being 
oppressed by thirst, dashed at it to obtain the 
water, and injured itself so severely as to 
necessitate being killed* Doubtless this bird 
did a very foolish thing ; but its act was tax 
more excusable than the presumptuous per- 
formances of those daring men who, like 
Captain Webb, court an almost certain death 
that they may be crowned with the poppy 
wreath of fame. 

The bed of golden Dandelions^ symbolical of 
riches, is cultivated in numbers of gardens, and 
is most highly and widely esteemed by the 
family of the Forgetfuls, some indeed giving 
up all that is honourable and good in oi*der 
to obtain, or retain possession of, this golden 
flower^ notwithstanding the fact that the love 
of it is declared to be the root of all eviL 

Dri de Yandilles^ a French miser, who was 
worth seven hundred thousand pounds, at the 
age of 6eventy-tw0) puxchAsed a lot of wood 
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for fuel, and at the same time stole as muoli 
more as he oould carry, but the weight of the 
burden, together with the heat of the weather 
(it being a hot summer's day), threw him into 
a violent fever ; he therefore, for the first time 
in his life, sent for a surgeon to bleed him ; 
but deeming his terms exorbitant, he next 
applied to an apothecary, but as he was equally 
high in his demands he sent for a common 
barber^surgeon, who undertook to open a vein 
for threepence a time. " But," said the miser, 
**how often will it be requisite to bleed?" 
" Three times," replied the man. " And what 
quantity do you purpose to take?" "About 
eight ounces each time" said the operator* 
" That will be too much," exclaimed the miser. 
" I have determined to go a cheaper way to 
work* Take the whole quantity at once, and 
that will save me sixpence." This being in- 
sisted upon^ he was accordingly deprived of 
twenty-four ounces of blood, and as a conse- 
quence died in a few days, leaving his vast 
treasures to the king, whom he appointed his 
sole heir« 

There can be no question that De Yandille's 
inordinate idolatry of this golden flower cost 
him his life; 

We believe that it is Old Hmik^«^ ^^^ 
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has related, in his usual pithy style, that, upon 
one oocasion, when taking a walk, he observed 
a tree, broken down by the weight of its fruit ; 
a little later on he saw a sheep, which had been 
caught in a hedge by its thick woolly fleece, 
and killed by a dog ; presently, an old soldier 
without any legs appeared in sight, who, when 
questioned as to the cause of his being thus 
maimed, replied^ that when in battle, he, with 
his fellow-soldiers^ had defeated the enemy, 
but loading himself with as much of the spoil 
as he could carry, he was pursued and over- 
taken by his foes, and was so cruelly wounded 
that he lost both his legs. 

It may certainly be said of the tree, the 
sheep, and the soldier, as may be said of thou- 
sands of men, and women, that they were 
ruined by their riches. 

It is a sad but true incident that occurred 
but recently, which explains only too clearly 
how the lovers of this golden flower often be- 
come so absorbed by its enchantments as to 
forget the most important consideration of 
life. 

A man who was successful in business, suc- 
ceeded in accumulating a fortune, which he 
determined to enjoy. His first act was to build 
a beautiful house, in which he intended to 
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reside. While the building was in course of 
erection he said to the architect, " I have 
worked hard, and now I am going to take it 
easy and enjoy myself." The architect, who 
was a godly man, replied, *' Don't be too sure. 
Remember the case of the farmer, who on sur- 
veying his well-stocked barns said to himself, 
* Take thine ease, for thou hast goods laid up 
for many years;' but the Lord said, * Thou fool, 
this night thy soul shall be required of thee ; 
then whose shall these things be?*'^ The 
man laughed, and replied, '' I don't believe in 
that." 

In less than a week the first load of furniture 
was removed to the new house, but before the 
last load was sent off the man was dead, and 
consequently never entered his new house after 
it was completed. What a solemn confirmation 
does this incident prove to that parable of Jesus 
so aptly quoted by the architect, but so foolishly 
unheeded by this man of the world. 

It is said of Croesus, one of the richest men the 
world has ever known, that he had his shroud 
prepared before he died ; and while he lay sick, 
commanded a servant to carry his shroud upon 
a pole through the streets of his city, crying as 
he went — " Here is all that is left of tiik 

WEALTH OF CrCESUS." 
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Pleasure is the Nettlebed in the G-arden of 
the Forgetful, which tempts many to pluck its 
bloom, and even to recline upon it, seeking for 
ease and enjoyment. In this, however, they 
are invariably deceived, for they usually find 
that, though it may appear green and soft to 
the eye, yet it will give some painful stings to 
those who touch it. It is said of Tantalus, a 
celebrated character in heathen mythology, 
that he w£is afflicted with an insatiable thirst, 
and for some supposed crime was condemned to 
stand up to his chin in a lake, the waters of 
which receded whenever he tried to drink of 
them ; while clusters of fruit which hung over 
his head eluded his grasp whenever he tried to 
reach them, at the same time his mind was kept 
in a constant state of terror by a huge rock 
suspended over his head, which was ever 
threatening to fall and crush him. 

All the worshippers of pleasure are afflicted 
with just such a thirst, yet the happiness they 
seek constantly recedes from them, while the 
terrible rock of God's anger makes them tremble 
at times when thinking of the judgment to 
come. 

Cardinal Mazarin, when told by his physi- 
cian that he must die, turned away from him 
in an agony of mind, exclaiming, " Guenard 
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has said it ! Guenard has said it ! Oh, my poor 
soul ! what will become of thee ? whither wilt 
thou go ? ' ' Yet he was so joined to his idols, that 
cards were the amusement of his dying hours ; he 
also ordered himself to be arrayed in his costliest 
robes, and his pallid face tinged with rouge, in 
order that he might once more hear the flatter- 
ing words of his courtiers upon his apparent 
improvement. 

The Thistles of Wickedness grow very strongly 
in this Garden of the Forgetful, and strike their 
roots so deeply into the soil that they seem 
more like trees than plants. And those who 
may have seen the roots of a tree, know some- 
thing of their strength. 

In one part of the beautiful county of 
Surrey may be seen a high bank, upon the top 
of which grow several high trees. But as much 
of the earth has fallen away from the bank, a 
large portion of their roots are exposed to view, 
so that their strength may be seen and gauged ; 
they appear to have as much timber in the roots 
below as in the branches above. Yet, these 
trees were once only small seedlings in the 
earth ; but now, after the growth of years, 
their power has become so strong, as to be able 
to resist the wildest hurricane. 

And so it id with sin ) ltd Uegihiiiiig lisually 
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is very small, but its latter end does so exceed- 
ingly increase that it is impossible for any 
human power to snap its hold. 

How many there are among the Forgetfuls 
who sow these giant thistles in their gardens, 
find by painful experience the prickly nature 
of their pleasant plant. And although they 
sow, they cannot exterminate. 

It is said, that a person on one occasion 
sowed thistles in his garden, thinking they 
would be better than nothing ; but afterwards, 
when anxious to get rid of them, found it was 
an impossible task. 

Just as the growth of thistles, and all things 
in nature, is gradual, so also is wickedness, 
one sin usually leading to another. 

A poor criminal, a few days before his 
execution, drew upon the walls of his prison a 
picture of a gallows, with five steps leading up 
to it. On the first step he wrote. Disobedience 
to Parents; upon the second, Sabbath Breaking; 
upon the third. Gambling and Drunkenness; 
upon the fourth, Murder ; and upon the fifth 
he wrote. The Fatal Platform, 

The following touching story will set forth 
the gradation of sin, as described in the fore- 
going picture. 

A gentleman upon one occasion went to a 
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gaol, in order to visit a young man who had 
once been a Sunday-school scholar, and he 
thus describes the scone : " The keeper took a 
large bunch of keys, and led me through the 
long gloomy halls, unlocking one door after 
another, until at length he opened the door of 
the cell where sat the young man we had come 
to see. The walls of the room were, of course, 
stone, the floor of thick plank, and before the 
windows were stout iron bars." 

Without, all was beautiful ; the green fields, 
the sweet flowers, and the singing birds, were 
as lovely as ever. The young man could enjoy 
none of these ; no, never more could he go out> 
for he was condemned to death. Yes, he had 
killed a man, and now he must die. Think o^ 
it — only twenty years of age, and a murderer ! 

" I sat down beside him, and talked with 
him. * Oh,' said he, as the tears rolled down 
his cheeks, ' I did not mean to do it ; but I 
was drunk, and then I got angry, and before 
I knew what I was about I killed him. Oh, 
if I had minded the counsel of my Sabbath- 
school teacher ! Oh, if I had minded my 
mother, I should never have come to this ; I 
should never have been here ! ' 

" It would have made any one's heart sore, 
as it did mine, to see and talk with him. Once 



102 THE GARDEN bP THE FORGEt^ttt, 

he was a happy playful chUd ; but he did not 
mind his mother, did not govern his temper, 
and associated with evil companions, who 
taught him bad habits. Thus, he became 
worse and worse, until, when drunk, he killed 
a man ; and now he must suffer the dreadful 
penalty* As I left him, he said, 'Will you 
pray for me ? * and then added, * Oh, tell boys 
everywhere to mind their mothers, and keep 
away from bad companions.' " 

Although the Garden of the Forgetful is full 
of so much that is sad, yet there is a beautiful 
little bird that often sings there most melo- 
diously ; and well would it be if his sensible 
little voice was oftener listened to, for he tells 
the owner of the garden the true nature of 
those evil weeds of which he is so proud. 

This little bird. Conscience^ sometimes will 
perch upon the bramble, and there sing as 
plain as words can speak, '' The fool hath said 
in his heart, there is no Q-od ; " and then from 
amidst the poppies his voice can be heard, 
singing, "Vanity of vanities, aU is vanity; ** 
and then from the midst of the golden flowers, 
may be heard, " The love of money, is the root 
of all evil ; " While from the nettles comes the 
song, " The world passeth away, and the lusts 
thereof; '^ and then perching itself upon the 
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thistles, the little songster utters this note of 
warning, "Be not deceived, God is not mocked. 
That which a man soweth, that shall he also 
reap.'* 

But, alas ! the voice of Conscience is unheeded, 
and its warnings despised; and the utmost 
trouble is taken to silence its song, which ever 
sounds discordant in the ears of those who are in 
love with sin and folly. And as it is not a bird 
that can stand ill-treatment, it has frequently 
been known to give up singing in these gardens; 
and when such is the case, it is almost impossible 
to describe the follies that are practised by the 
Forgetfuls in his absence. 

The Harvest of Sorroic. However much the 
various plants in the Garden of the Forgetful 
may be admired, and however badly Conscience 
may be treated, the time of Harvest will surely 
come; and then, instead of being a time of 
rejoicing, it will prove, without doubt, a day 
of desperate sorrow. 

Circumstances of frequent occurrence prove 
the truth of this, and the following story is 
only one of the many that might be given. 

Somewhat northward of that point on the 
coast of France where the noble Garonne 
joins its waters with the Atlantic, lies the little 
fishing village of Tonon. The coast is exceed- 



104 THE GAUDEN OF THE lORGETFUti. 

ingly dangerous, and in former times often 
yielded rich spoil to the inhuman wreckers who 
dwelt there. The Government had done their 
best to stop this wickedness, and had raised a 
huge lantern as a warning, and appointed 
Peter Lebrun, an old soldier, to guard and 
Iceep it in order ; and great was the affection 
the old man displayed for his lantern, even to 
decorating it with flowers, and talking to it as 
if it was a sensible being. But the lantern 
and Peter were hated by the wreckers, who 
were indignant at the suppression of their 
infamous traffic. 

Aniongst the disappointed wreckers was a 
wicked woman, known as *' The Night Owl." 
Still, she of all others ought to have had pity 
on those that go down to the sea in ships, for 
she had an only son, who w as a sailor, and she 
loved him intensely. 

One stormy night she directed her steps to 
the detested beacon, and gave vent to some of 
her wicked thoughts respecting it. 

A storm was brewing in the horizon ; the 
soughing of the wind gave presage of a coming 
gale ; and Peter trimmed his lamp with extra 
care, and poured in a plentiful supply of oil, 
and then retired to rest. 

Then Night Owl crept stealthily towards 
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the beacon, and threw stones, till she succeeded 
in sending one right through the sides of the 
lamp. 

The wind and the rain soon extinguished 
the light, and the treacherous coast was plunged 
in darkness. 

How the cruel woman rejoiced when she 
heard the guns fired during the night by a 
ship in distress ! and eagerly she looked for the 
morn. 

With early dawn she hastened to the shore. 
Tho shingle was covered with broken pieces of 
a large vessel, which had gone to pieces during 
the night. Alas, she was not touched with 
the sight of several dead bodies lying still in 
death. She hastened from one to another, pull- 
ing off the rings from their fingers, and ran- 
sacking their pockets. All at once a piercing 
shriek rent the air, and Night Owl sank 
insensible on the beach. The wicked woman 
had recognized in a sailor, whose head was 
resting on a plank, the body of her son. Truly 
the harvest of her sin was indeed desperate 
sorrow. 

She did not long survive the shock of that 
morning, and lived the rest of her days in 
misery and remorse ; but it was found after her 
death that she had left her little property for 
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the maintenaiice of a new lantern on that 
stormbound coast. 

But passing by the Harvest of Sorrow, 
which is so frequently reaped in this world 
by those who forget Grod, we cannot be un- 
mindfiil of the terrible harvest which awaits 
all such at the day of judgment. This awful 
event is solemnly set forth by the Lord Jesus 
in his parable of the wheat and the tares, both 
of which he declared should grow together till 
the harvest ; and then should be manifested a 
solemn difference between them, for the wheat 
shall be gathered into the heavenly gamer, 
while the tares are to be bound in bundles to 
be burned. Awful thought I who can contem- 
plate it without fear P Bundles of liars, bundles 
of thieves, bundles of swearers, bundles of 
drunkards, bundles of sabbath-breakers, bundles 
of infidels, bundles of deceivers and deceived; 
yea, bundles of sinners of all descriptions will 
in that dread hour find the harvest of their 
sin to be a heap of desperate sorrow. 

Having in the foregoing pages fully de- 
scribed the evil productions brought forth in 
the Garden of the Forgetful, we cannot for- 
bear" referring to that beautiful promise given 
by the Prophet Isaiah : " Instead of the thorn 
shall come up the fir tree, and instead of 
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the briar shall come up the mjrrtle tree'' 
(Isaiah Iv. 13). 

What a miaxvellous transformation is here 
depicted ! The places that were once given up 
to waste and barrenness, shall be made to 
flourish even as the Gttrden of the Lord. 

Thus we find many hearts, which once pro- 
duced only thorns and briars, under the mar- 
vellous influence of Q-od's Spirit shall become 
as useful as the fir tree and as beautiful as 
the myrtle tree. 

The fir tree usually grows in poor soil, 
where little of any value will grow beside ; so 
also the Lord causes his fear to take root in 
most unlikely places, even in the hearts of 
those who previously have only brought forth 
the thorns and briars of sin. 

The fir tree always grows upward ; and no 
matter what may be its position, even if 
growing out of the sides of a precipice, nothing 
can deter it from its upward course. The 
bramble, it is true, may love to trail upon the 
ground as if glued to the earth, but the fir 
tree loves to climb as near to heaven as 
possible. 

Those in whose hearts the fear of Grod is 
implanted, cannot love the world and its 
vanities as once they did^ but must be soaring 
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upward in heart and affection. And sooner 
might a thorny briar stop the growth of a 
literal fir tree, than the fear of God in the 
heart could be turned from its upward course, 
because it is a life which is derived from God 
himself. 

The fir tree is exceedingly useful, being 
used for making furniture, musical instruments, 
and in shipbuilding, &c. So, those who 
become God's fir trees, are no longer a curse in 
the world ; but become useful and profitable 
members of society. Indeed, they are the salt 
of the earth, and the light of the world. 

The fir tree produces a wood of considerable 
durability, and will not easily decay. Thus, 
every true Christian will endure to the end, 
and be eternally saved. 

The myrtle tree, which loves to grow in the 
valleys, is said to be exceedingly fragrant and 
beautiful ; the blossoms are beautifully white, 
and intensely fragrant. In this uncongenial 
climate, its size is very diminutive ; but in the 
Levant, it grows eight or ten feet high. 

Savary says of the forest of Plantanea, 
" Myrtles, intermixed with laurel roses, grow 
in the valleys to the height of ten feet ; their 
snow-white flowers, bordered with a purple 
edging, appear to peculiar advantage under the 
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verdant foliage. Each myrtle is loaded with 
them, and they emit perfumes more exquisite 
than those of the rose itself. They enchant 
everyone, and the soul is filled with the softest 
sensations.'* 

What an exquisite plant is the myrtle ! who 
entirely different to the briar, whose place it is 
destined to take ! And it is to this plant the 
Lord compares his children. True, they are 
sinners, even as others ; but they are cleansed 
from their filthiness by the atonement of their 
Redeemer, and are clothed w^ith the robe of 
His righteousness. And thus, through His 
grace, their lives yield a delightful fragrance, as 
they flourish in the Valley of Humility, where 
all God*s myrtle trees delight to live and dwell. 

The truth of this glorious promise — " Instead 
of the thorn shall come up the fir tree, and 
instead of the briar shall come up the myrtle 
tree," is beautifully exemplified in the life of 
Thomas Clough, a godly minister, who a few 
years ago departed to his home above. 

In his young days Thomas led a wild and 
wicked life, and brought forth to perfection 
just such weeds as we have described 
as growing in the Garden of the Forgetful. 
But, when about nineteen years of age, ^ 
remarkable change took "pVaci^ \ ^\C\Ool ^^"^^\ 
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the whole course of his future life. At the 
time to which we refer, he was working in a 
coal mine, and was just as wild and reckless as 
such men usually are. 

One morning he arrived at the mine a few 
minutes late, and the banksman, obeying his 
orders, refused to allow him to descend in the 
cage. He at once began to abuse the man with 
oaths, and then went off to the publichouse, 
vowing vengeance against his supposed enemy. 

In the course of an hour or two be was 
singing away right merrily, declaring that he 
would not go to work all day, when news was 
brought into the house that every man who had 
that morning gone down into the pit was killed. 
This sobered him in a minute, and caused him 
to tremble from hand to foot, for it was as 
clear to him as the sun at noonday, that had 
not a merciful Providence prevented his going 
into the pit that morning, he would now have 
been a dead man, and his soul lost for ever. 

Death and eternity, with the judgment to 
come, now stared him in the face, causing him 
many sleepless nights and uncomfortable days, 
while, in deep bitterness of soul, he sought 
earnestly for mercy; which was at length brought 
to his troubled conscience, by the Lord speaking 
home to his soul, " Tb.y «ma^ \<rhiQk ore many^ 
are all forgiven." 



THE GARDEN OF THE FORGETFUL. Ill 

His life henceforth, like the fir tree, was 
aspiring heavenward ; while the Lord made him 
useful in his day and generation, especially in 
preaching the gospel of salvation through 
Jesus Christ. 

During the period that he was exercised in 
his mind respecting the work of the ministry, 
he would frequently go into a nobleman's park, 
where he could read his Bible undisturbed by 
the noisy crowd. Upon one occasion his soul 
was so enraptured with the truths that he had 
been reading, that he rose &om his seat and 
walked about the park, and eventually went 
home, leaving his Bible behind him. Upon 
discovering his loss he at once went back to the 
park to recover it ; and it so happened that the 
nobleman, the owner of the park, was walking 
about, and observing a stranger crossing the 
path, he at once inquired his business, when he 
received the following striking reply : " Sir, I 
came into this park this morning to read my 
Father's Will, and I was so elated to find that 
there was a mansion and a goodly inheritance 
left for me, that I went home and forgot to 
take the Will back with me. And now I have 
come again to find it, but I do not remember 
exactly where I laid it " The nobleman said, 
" I will go with you and help you \iCi ftcsA \!^^ 
fox it 13 an important dooum^xi\, '* ^\is^ \io^ 
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walked together among the trees, until they 
found the little pocket Bible Mr. Clough had 
left. Mr. Clough took it up and said, " Here 
it is, sir." The nobleman said, " Why, that is 
no will ; that is the Bible." " Yes," said Mr. 
Clough, "and it contains my Father's "Will, 
and points out my inheritance." And he re- 
ferred to the two following portions, and read 
them to the nobleman : '* In my Father's house 
are many mansions ; if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place for you " 
(John xiv. 2). "Blessed be the Q-od and 
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, which accord- 
ing to his abundant mercy hath begotten us 
again unto a lively hope by the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ from the dead, to an inheritance 
incorruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away, reserved in heaven for you " (1 Peter 
i. 3, 4). 

The nobleman looked at his strange visitor 
with astonishment, thinking him half crazy, 
when at that moment the park keeper stepped 
up, and said to his lordship, " I hope you will 
give that man positive instructions to keep out 
of this place, for he is here almost every day, 
and takes no notice of what I say to him." The 
nobleman replied, "You may allow him to 
come whenever he is disposed, for he will do 
nQ horn), here/* A.uA. tcata. ^^V. ^ocl^ "'^Lx, 
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Clough had free aooess to the park whenever he 
pleased to go into it. 

The following is a striking incident of Mr. 
Clough's usefulness in the ministry. He had 
an engagement to preach fifteen miles away 
from home, and as he had only three halfpence 
in his pocket, he was compelled to walk all the 
way. After leaving home he was overtaken by 
a heavy snow-storm, and as night was drawing 
on he was obliged to take shelter at a farm 
house near some village that lay before him. 
After being seated for a short time, he asked 
the woman if she would sell him a pennyworth 
of milk, which she at once brought in a basin ; 
he then asked if she would sell him a half- 
pennyworth of bread ; she at once replied, '' I 
will give you a piece of bread, and you may 
keep your halfpenny in your pocket." When 
he had eaten it he looked out at the door, and 
found the storm still raging and the snow in- 
creasing ; he then asked the farmer's wife to 
allow him to stay all night if the storm con- 
tinued. She replied, " That I cannot promise 
you; but my husband will be in soon, and I will 
ask him." Presently the husband arrived, who 
at once consented. Later on the farmer said 
to his visitor, " Will you go with me to our 
chapel, as we have preaching tk'et^ \!a\& ^'s^evi.- 
iDgP We have a stranger coima^ feota.^^^' 
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tanoe.'^ To this Mr. Glongh at once oousented. 
They both went to chapel, and found several 
people assembled, but no minister, as be had 
been prevented from ooming by the storm and 
snow. The farmer, turning to Mr. Clough, 
asked if he would give out a hymn and pray 
for them ; to which he at once consented, and 
not only did what the farmer asked, but also 
preached a sermon from the words, " Te must 
be bom again.'' And the Lord blessed the 
preaching to the soul-profit of the people. 

About nine years afterwards, Mr. Clough was 
preaching about sixty miles away from the 
same place, and when the service was over a 
poor woman asked him to come ond see her 
brother, who was very ill. No sooner did he 
enter the sick man's chamber than the poor 
man exclaimed, *' That's the man ! that's the 
man I " Mr. C. at once ^ said, " What do you 
mean, my friend P '' The sick man, who had not 
been able for six months to turn himself in bed, 
jraised himself up, and said, '^ You are the man 
who preached in such a village one stormy 
night about nine years ago, and that was the 
time God saved my soul ! *' This was a memor- 
able meeting, and they both wept and rejoiced 
together at the goodness of the Lord. " Truly 
Wonders of grace to God belong." 
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THE 
SHEPHERD AND HIS SHEEP 




)EEHAPS there is not a more pleasing 
and interesting subject treated of in the 
Word of Q-od than that of the shepherd 
and his sheep, and the profitable lessons to be 
gleaned therefrom are as plentiful as blaok- 
herries in autumn. There are references to the 
sheep no less than five hundred times in the 
Bible; and some of the most eminent Bible 
characters, such as Abel, Jacob, Moses, David, 
and Amos, filled the office of shepherd. Indeed 
in olden times it was one of the most honourable 
and responsible posts that a man could be called 
upon to occupy. 

In the Scriptures, sheep are generally used 
to represent either the true childi^u ^l Qi^^^ ^x 
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those who profess to be so; while, by the 
shepherds we may understand ministers, or 
in the highest sense we may consider it as 
referring to the Lord Jesus, who said of 
Himself when upon earth, " I am the Good 
Shepherd.'^ 

There are, as we have before said, many very 
interesting things in connection with the subject 
calling for notice, but we can only briefly refer 
to a few. 

The first characteristic we will consider is, 
that the shepherd loves his sheep. No one in this 
country loves a dog, a cat, a horse, or a bird, 
so dearly as a good Eastern shepherd loves his 
sheep ; and this we may see, first, in his self- 
denial. He leaves his home for months together, 
travelling long distances with his sheep, in 
order that they may obtain an abundance of 
food, while he is often pinched by hunger, and 
has to content himself with wilderness fare. 

During the twenty years that Jacob was 
shepherding Laban's flock, he endured much 
sufiering, for the drought consumed him by day, 
and the frost by night, while, through constant 
watching, the sleep departed from his eyes 
(Gren. xxxi. 40) ; yet the absence of the com- 
forts of. home, scarcity of food, loss of sleep, and 
the sufferings occasioned by heat and frost. 
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are willingly endured by the shepherd, for the 
love which he bears to his sheep. 

In considering the self-denial of Jesus, the 
Grood Shepherd, we find Him leaving His 
heavenly home, to sojourn in the wilderness of 
this world for thirty-three years. He is born 
in a stable, and cradled in a manger, while, in 
after years. He felt Himself to be such a 
homeless wanderer that He even declared, 
** The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air 
have nests ; but the Son of Man hath not 
where to lay His head." We find, too, that 
He hungered in the wilderness of temptation ; 
He also sat wearied and thirsty upon Jacob's 
Well ; and often sleep departed from His eyes 
as, with strong crying and tears, He pleaded, 
through many a long night's vigil, that the 
blessing of heaven might rest upon His sheep — * 

''Cold mountains, and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of His prayer." 

Tho shepherd further shows his love by 
defending his sheep from their numerous enemies. 
Formerly, in the East, lions, bears, wolves, 
and hyenas abounded, and it needed aU the 
shepherd's skill and courage to defend them 
from their ravages. Young David told King 
Saul, when about to fight the giaat^ **Tk^ 
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servant kept his father's sheep, and there came 
a lion and a bear, and took a lamb out of the 
flock ; and I went out after him, and delivered 
it out of his mouth ; and when he arose against 
me, I caught him by his beard, and smote him, 
and slew him ; thy servant slew both the lion 
and the bear/' What a happy deliverance that 
must have been when the little lamb was thus 
brought back into the fold, instead of being 
dragged down to the lion's den ! 

Jesus had to defend His sheep &om the 
power of that great lion, Satan. "What fearful 
conflicts He had with him during the time He 
was upon earth, especially when for forty days 
He was tempted by him in the wilderness! 
Satan as it were, had Christ's sheep in his mouth, 
and would surely have dragged them down to his 
den, had not Jesus resisted his power, and gained 
over him a complete and glorious victory. The 
Great Shepherd also still defends His flock from 
Satan, sin, and the world ; and, whoever may 
rise up against them, they all will be " more 
than conquerors through Him that loved them." 

The shepherd loves his flock so dearly that 
he sometimes risk^ his own life to save his sheep. 
So it was with Jesus. He found nothing less 
than His own life would save His sheep. His 
precious blopd was the only ransom that would 
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be of sufficient value to purchase their freedom ; 
therefore He came, and willingly suffered and 
died in their stead. '^ He was led as a lamb to 
the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers 
is dumb, so He opened not His mouth.'* 
What a wondrous exchange ! The shepherd dies, 
and the sheep go free. 

'* This was compassion like a God, 
That, when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew." 

The next point we have to touch upon is a 
very important part of the shepherd's duties. 
He has to seek his wandering sheep, and we 
know that sheep mostly are very prone to stray 
from the fold. 

Some time ago an English visitor spent a 
few days with the late Q-eneral Q-aribaldi at 
Caprera. Among other incidents he tells of a 
lamb missing one night from the fold of the 
old General. Nothing would serve but that he 
must have his lantern and go out and search 
for the wanderer. In a little time he was 
coming back through the darkness, with the 
lamb in his arms, rejoicing that the lost had 
been found. "It made me think," says the 
visitor, " of the Good Shepherd in the Gospel, 
more than I had ever done before." 
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How trae are the prophet's words, " All we 
like sheep have gone astray ; we have turned 
every one to his own way "(Isaiah liii. 6); and 
such is the sad condition of all the sheep of 
Christy before the Good Shepherd goes and 
seeks them out. Truly, it is the love of His 
heart which leads Him to follow His erring one 
over hill and dale, through darkness and storm, 
till presently He finds it, torn and bleeding, 
weary and frightened, sick and dying. How 
thankfully the poor sheep welcomes His 
approach, and in her ears the Shepherd's voice 
sounds like the music of heaven as He cries, 
" Come unto Me all ye that are weary and heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." How gently 
He lifts the lost one upon His shoulders, and 
carries it back to the fold ; and oh, what joy 
unspeakable does the poor sheep feel ! Gladness, 
too, fills the Shepherd's heart, while the angelic 
choristers rejoice in heaven over another repent- 
ing sinner brought into the fold of Christ. 

The next lesson we glean from this subject 
is, that the shepherd is kind to the lambs. The 
sheep have much of the shepherd's care and 
attention, but the lambs if possible have more. 
They are so feeble, and suffer so much from the 
cold, that it is no unusual sight to see a 
shepherd carrying a lamb ou each arm, and 
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another in his hood, or, what is better still, in 
his bosom, close to his warm and loving heart. 
A traveller relates that he once saw a shepherd 
leading his flock to their pasture, when he 
noticed something nestling in his bosom, which 
he presently found to be a little black lamb 
How this gentle, loving treatment of the lambs 
setfi forth the tenderness of Jesus, of whom it 
was prophesied, " He shall gather the lambs 
with His arm, and carry them in his bosom" 
(Isa, xl. 11) ; and we find that, when He was 
upon earth, and the mothers brought to Him 
their little ones. He took them up in His 
arms and blessed them. That same love and 
compassion He feels still to all His lambs. 
They may be, and indeed they are, black 
through sin, but His precious blood can cleanse 
all their blackness away, and make them whiter 
than the driven snow. 

The shepherd also knows that the sheep need 
feeding. They cannot find pasture for themselves. 
If left alone, they would wander into the barren 
wilderness, and there die &om famine. The 
shepherd, therefore, leads them into the green 
pastures and by the still waters, where all 
their wants shall be supplied. How marvellous 
are the ways in which Jesus feeds His flock ! 
How many in providence have beea ^xflf'iNis^ 
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for when in the deepest straits, and, with 
the widow of Zarephath, they have found 
that both the barrel of meal and the cruse of 
oil have been wondrously multiplied, till the 
rain of plenty has again visited their lot. How, 
too, in grace the Shepherd feeds His sheep with 
the finest of the wheat, with the words of His 
own mouth, which, like the Psalmist, they find 
to be sweeter to their taste than honey and the 
honeycomb. 

We have now briefly to touch upon an 
interesting fact — that the shepherd knows his 
sheep. An English shepherd once said that 
he knew all his sheep by their faces, and many 
travellers testify that this is the case in 
Palestine. Indeed, each sheep has a name 
given, to which it answers as readily as dogs 
do in this country. A traveller passing by a 
flock of sheep, asked the shepherd to call one of 
his sheep. He did so, and it instantly left its 
pasturage and companions and ran up to the 
hand of the shepherd with a prompt obedience 
and sign of pleasure which is seldom noticed in 
other animals, the shepherd said that many of 
his sheep were still wild, and had not yet learned 
their names, but that by teaching they would 
all learn them, those which knew their nan^eg 
he called home, 
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This we are sure of, that Jesus, the Good 
Shepherd, whose knowledge is so infinite that 
He numbers the stars, and calls them all by 
name, is perfectly acquainted with every mem- 
ber of His flock — yea. He knows them so well, 
that even the very hairs of their head are all 
numbered. This knowledge, which is a terror 
to the wicked, is a great comfort to the godly, 
for they feel thankful that they and all their 
trials and necessities are under the sympathizing 
gaze of their loving Shepherd. 

The shepherd is so perfectly acquainted with 
the requirements of the sheep, that he knowa 
they need guiding ; therefore, he walks before 
them, and they follow after. This is very 
necessary in a country where roads are few, 
and where snares and pitfalls abound on every 
hand. How thankful were the Israelites, when 
passing through the wilderness, for the guiding 
cloud, which directed them when to journey 
and when to abide ! and how anxious are all 
the sheep of Christ to be guided by the Shepherd 
of Israel through the trackless desert of this 
world to the heavenly Canaan above ! 

The last thought is a truly solemn one. 
Jesus will know His sheep at the day of 
judgment ; and, when all nations are gathered 
before ELim, He will divide the righteovjA {t.^\s^ 
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the wicked, as a shepherd divides his sheep 
from the goats. Eastern shepherds often have 
goats, as well as sheep, under their care ; so 
the Lord makes the sun to shine, and the rain 
to fall, upon the wicked as well as upon the 
righteous. 

As a rule, the sheep will keep by themselves, 
and the goats by themselves ; so the righteous 
and the wicked each love to mingle with their 
own people here upon earth . When the flocks 
are folded, it often occurs that some goats will 
get mixed with the sheep ; but the shepherd 
gently separates them, and makes the goats go 
to their fellows. The eye of God, at the day 
of judgment, will clearly distinguish between 
the sheep and the goats, between the righteous 
and the wicked. The goats He will banish for 
ever from His presence, while the sheep shall 
be welcomed to His fold above, and there, 
through a never-ending eternity, praise the 
goodness, care, and mercy of their wondrous 
Shepherd. 

''In pastures green He'll lead His flock, 
Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe away each tear." 
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